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Canada's  leading  life  insurance  company 
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young  people.  Ideal  working  conditions, 
specialized  training,  generous  holidays 
with  pay,  and  recreational  facilities  are  a 
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THE  TRAFALGAR  CUP 

The  Trafalgar  Cup,  awarded  to  the  most  pvxblic-spirited  of  the  Senior 
girls,  who  at  the  same  time  has  maintained  a  high  standard  of  conduct  and 
has  shown  devotion  to  work,  was  awarded  last  year  to  Anne  Pattison. 


THE  FORSYTH  CUP 

The  Forsyth  Cup,  awarded  to  the  Senior  girl  who  has  made  the  most 
of  her  opportunities,  showing  herself  friendly  and  helpful  to  all,  was  won 
last  vear  bv  Mitchie  Carleton. 


THE  INTER-HOUSE  SHIELD 

[Iif  Inter-House  Shield,  presented  by  Mrs.  Wynne  Robinson,  was  won 
aht  year  by  Ross  House. 
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IT  was  not  a  long  time  ago,  when  both  magazines  and  newspapers  had  a 
declared  war  with  their  readers  concerning  the  man  of  the  mid-century. 

Who  would  it  be?  Truman,  Einstein,  Stalin  or  Churchill?  .  .  .  everybody 
had  someone  to  suggest.  The  letters  to  tlie  editors  were  numerous  until  the 
ciioice  was  made. 

Churchill  became  the  man  of  the  mid-century,  in  more  than  one  magazine. 

19.50  came,  the  subject  was  dropped,  and  no  further  comment  was  made. 
But  who  is  the  man  who  would  accept  such  a  conclusion?  Wlio  would  overlook 
the  mass  of  the  people,  who  created  and  destroyed  so  as  to  make  those  fifty 
years  the  most  tragic  and  yet  the  most  admirable  in  history? 

Our  age  has  been  accused  of  several  things  at  different  times,  but  one 
statement  that  seems  to  repeat  itself  is  that  our  world  is  a  negative  world 
and  consequently  a  world  of  decline. 

Declining  it  may  be,  for  those  who  were  born  in  the  late  nineteenth 
century  and,  for  one  reason  or  another,  have  not  witnessed  from  near  enough, 
nor  with  the  right  understanding,  the  dawn  and  development  of  this  new  era. 
Unfortunately,  these  people  are  not  the  only  ones  who  look  upon  social 
changes  as  dangerous  to  man.  A  great  majority  of  these  are  this  era's  children: 
people  who  refuse  to  understand  that  our  age's  heritage  is  from  the  people, 
through  the  people,  to  the  people. 

If  we  were  ever  asked  to  state  the  outstanding  power  of  our  age,  we  would 
undoubtedly  find  it  behind  governmental  laws  and  factory  walls.  In  both  key 
places  stands  the  mass  of  the  people,  powerful,  unbreakable,  resembling  a 
rocky  mountain,  unshattered  by  wind  or  rain. 
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There  is  something  monstrously  beautiful  about  it.  Huge,  emotional  and 
beginning  to  be  more  than  ever  aware  of  its  power,  it  totters  as  a  giant  child, 
in  order  to  stabilize  itself  in  a  new  and  unknown  world. 

Anyone  would  agree  that,  when  something  becomes  powerful,  it  does  not 
succeed  and  is  not  able  to  exist  by  itself.  Thousands  of  factors,  powerful  in 
their  own  way,  must  surround  or  compose  that  certain  object.  In  the  same 
way,  the  mass  of  the  people  is  composed  of  individuals,  each  exercising  a 
diflferent  influence  in  his  own  sphere  and  as  a  whole  representing  a  leading  unit. 

More  than  ever  before,  our  century,  overlooking  class,  race,  and  creed,  has 
given  to  every  man  the  opportunity  and  right  to  do  something  for  himself. 
Any  successful  outcome  of  this  may  not  be  kept  by  an  individual  or  a  group 
of  somewhat  privileged  people,  but  is  used  for  the  benefit  of  the  majority. 

) 

Having  thus  taken  the  greatest  step  towards  stabilizing  their  position,  the 
twentieth  century  masses  are  the  life  and  spirit  of  all  endeavours,  and  their 
aim  is  to  be  able  "to  do  the  little  things,  for  from  the  little  things  are  built 
the  great  things". 


MADEMOISELLE  JUGE 

Five  years  ago,  we  paid  tribute,  in  "Trafalgar  Echoes",  to  Mademoiselle 
Juge  in  honour  of  her  tiventy-five  years  of  service  on  the  teaching  staff. 
Aoic,  after  almost  thirty-one  years,  Trafalgar  is  bidding  her  farewell.  During 
nil  this  time  Mademoiselle  Juge  has  been  a  devoted  and  inspiring  teacher, 
and  hrr  many  pupils,  both  past  and  present,  must  recognize  the  great  contribu- 
tion sill-  has  m'ulf  lo  their  liberal  education.  Although  we  deeply  regret  losing 
her.  }(<■  fire  glad  i<>  think  that  she  trill  now  have  leisure  to  enjoy  the  exercise 
oj  her  many  and  varied  talents  in  the  congenial  atmosphere  of  her  beloved 
I- ranee.  One  and  all,  u  e  wish  her  a  long  and  happy  life. 
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THE  HAND 


THE  liand  on  Iier  wrist  was  firm,  but  pentle,  anrl  tlic  voice  slie  liearrl  far 
away  was  soothing.  As  she  fought  lier  way  through  the  mist  to  conscious- 
ness, she  reahzed  she  was  in  a  hospital,  and  knew  the  hand  was  that  of  a  doctor. 
How  strong  and  comforting  it  was,  and  what  miracles  those  hands  could  jierform  ! 
They  could  save  lives,  make  scars  unnoticeable,  and  inspire  great  confidence 
and  hope.  The  cool  hand  on  her  head  must  be  that  of  a  nurse. 

Then  her  thoughts  drifted  to  another  hand — the  one  she  loved  best.  These 
hands  had  slim  tapering  fingers  ending  in  nails  like  polished  jewels.  They 
were  small,  smooth  and  soothing,  with  the  faint  fragrance  of  gardenias,  and 
could  do  such  wonderful  things.  When  running  over  the  keys  of  a  piano,  these 
fingers  had  the  power  to  transport  one  to  an  Utopia  of  mystery  and  haunting 
melody,  or  of  gay,  swirling  dancers.  They  could  take  thread  and  transform  it 
into  lace  as  delicate  as  Arachne's,  and  could  paint  the  loveliest  scenes.  Such 
comfort  and  love  were  in  those  hands  when  they  lightly  touched  someone  in 
sorrow  or  pain.  How  slender  and  dainty  they  looked,  folded  in  her  lap, 
arranging  flowers,  or  holding  a  fragile  glass. 

Then  there  flashed  into  her  mind  another  picture.  This  hand  was  large 
and  rough  from  hard  work.  There  were  callouses  on  the  thumbs,  and  the  fingers 
were  eaten  away  by  the  pricks  of  a  needle.  She  sighed  to  think  that  this  hand, 
which  could  also  be  so  loving  and  kind,  was  not  so  beautiful  as  the  first,  for 
she  loved  it  almost  as  well. 

Once  again  a  hand  appeared  to  her — small  and  chubby.  How  soft  and 
dimply  it  was!  With  what  confidence  it  clung  to  her  finger,  and  how  little 
it  hurt  when  it  hit  her  or  tangled  in  her  hair. 

The  next  hand  which  danced  before  her  was  small  too,  but  grimy,  with 
broken  nails.  It  hurt  when  it  pulled  her  hair,  and  although  she  was  really 
very  fond  of  it,  there  were  times  when  she  would  gladly  have  broken  it. 
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Finally  there  was  the  hand  of  a  man.  It  was  large,  but  how  gentle  it  could  be. 
Of  course,  wlien  she  was  naughty,  it  could  hurt,  but  more  often  there  was 
hidden  in  it  a  small  present  for  her.  What  fun  it  was  to  be  picked  up  and 
tossed  in  the  air  by  those  strong,  brown  hands! 

Suddenly  they  all  appeared  before  her.  The  small  white  ones  and  the  large 
brown  ones  held  her  tenderly,  the  chubby  ones  tangled  in  her  hair,  and  the 
small  grubby  ones  for  once  did  not  hurt  as  they  clung  to  her  arm.  All  at  once 
there  was  a  loud  crash,  and  above  her  she  saw  a  tremendous  black  hand.  The 
hands  on  her  let  go  and  vanished  into  mist.  She  was  picked  up  by  the  forbidding 
hand,  and,  as  it  bore  her  up  into  the  darkness,  she  felt  she  wovild  never  again  see 
the  other  hands  she  loved  so  well. 

Judy  Vkooman,  Form  Arts  VI,  Barclay  House. 


EXAMS 

'Twas  the  night  ere  exam  day,  and  all  through  my  head, 
Everything  was  so  muddled,  that  when  I  went  to  bed, 
All  I  dreamed  of  was  Latin,  and  theorems,  and  stuff. 
In  hopes  that  these  horrors  would  not  be  too  tough. 
I  prayed  that  by  morning  my  head  would  be  clear, 
But  all  my  hopes  dwindled,  as  that  time  drew  near. 
At  last,  to  my  sorrow,  the  dreaded  morn  came, 
And  I  rose  from  my  bed  in  a  very  bad  frame. 
As  I  entered  the  school  with  a  feeling  of  woe, 
I'm  sure  I  forgot  everything  I  did  know. 
It's  now  one  o'clock,  and  this  session  is  o'er. 
But,  oh,  for  tomorrow,  when  we'll  have  two  more! 

Margaret  Sparks,  Form  IVb.  Ross  House. 


IT  HAPPENED  AGAIN 

MK.  AIVl'HONY  sat  frowning  on  the  doorstep  of  the  apartment  building, 
liis  chin  in  his  hands,  and  his  bespectacled  eyes  staring  unhappily  into  the 
bhie.  All  around  him,  people  were  tripping  to  and  fro:  gaily  bedecked  matrons 
with  squealing  babies,  stout,  bearded  gentlemen  tapping  their  canes  importantly 
on  the  sidewalk,  whistling  newsboys  shuffling  along,  and  busy  housewives 
bustling  here  and  there,  their  arms  filled  with  bundles.  Mr.  Anthony  sat 
moodily  on  the  steps.  It  had  happened  again!  He  had  been,  or  rather,  was 
about  to  be,  evicted  from  his  small  three-roomed  apartment.  Ah,  yes,  this  was 
a  common  occurrence,  with  the  same  complaint  every  time  —  mice!  Mr. 
Anthony  had  a  passion  for  white  mice,  and  kept  thirty-three  in  a  large  cage 
under  his  bed.  Many  people  thought  Mr.  Anthony  eccentric,  but  indeed  he 
was  far  from  it.  He  was  just  a  gentle  old  man  who  loved  bacon  and  eggs  for 
breakfast,  and  went  to  visit  his  relatives  at  Christmas  time.  Although  they 
(lichrt  encourage  his  hobby,  (the  mice  had  to  be  boarded,  at  those  times, 
at  ^  ilhirds',  a  reliable  pet  shop  )  they  never  said  anything  unpleasant  about 
the  subject,  as  they  were  not  really  interested  in  mice  or  Mr.  Anthony. 
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Mr.  Anthony  lived  cautiously,  that  is,  he  was  careful  about  spending  money, 
but  he  hated  going  to  the  bother  of  hunting  a  new  apartment.  His  thoughts 
were  therefore  troubled  as  he  watched  the  passers-by,  and  his  gentle  mind  was 
stirred  up  against  the  wealthy  Widow  Atcherby,  who,  with  honourable  intentions, 
had  tripped  to  his  rooms  that  morning,  and  had  entered  the  living-room, 
intending,  as  she  discovered  his  absence,  to  wait  for  him.  Unfortunately,  no 
one  except  Mr.  Anthony  had  known  that  the  mice  were  having  their  morning 
stroll,  and  as  a  result,  the  other  occupants  of  the  building  had  seen  a  wonderful 
spectacle — that  of  Widow  Atcherby  rushing  out  of  Mr.  Anthony's  apartment, 
shrieking  furiously  that  the  "ferocious  beasts"  had  bitten  her,  made  runs  in  her 
stockings,  and  got  into  her  furs.  She  complained  to  the  landlord,  dramatically 
claiming  that  either  she  or  "that  dreadful  mouse-man"  must  go!  Mr.  Anthony 
was  evicted,  and  was  not  at  all  surprised. 

The  trouble  with  humans,  thought  the  old  gentleman,  is  that  they  do  not 
appreciate  mice.  He  protested  that  his  mice  were  not  at  all  fierce,  but  indeed 
very  gentle,  and  what  if  they  did  have  certain  dislikes  and  likings  for  the  human 
race?  Every  man  and  mouse  is  entitled  to  his  own  private  feelings.  His  argu- 
ments were  overlooked,  however,  and  he  was  told  firmly  that  he  would  have 
to  leave. 

Sadly,  Mr.  Anthony  arose  from  the  steps,  went  to  his  rooms,  and  packed 
his  belongings.  A  little  while  later  he  was  down  on  the  street  once  more,  a  bag  in 
one  hand,  and  a  covered  cage  in  the  other,  a  gentle  figure  with  kindly  eyes 
shining  behind  his  spectacles.  He  paused,  then  started  slowly  down  the  street, 
where  we  leave  him  for  now. 

But  does  no  one  appreciate  a  kind  old  gentleman  and  his  thirty-three  mice? 
Is  there  no  place  for  him  to  stay  permanently?  Ah,  but  there  is,  there  is  indeed. 
If  you  will  look  up  at  the  sky,  you  will  see  a  soft  fleecy  white  cloud  floating 
along.  On  that  cloud  reclines  a  gentle-faced  angel,  an  elderly  angel  with 
spectacles.  But  what  are  sitting  beside  him;  what  are  curled  up  by  his  toes 
and  ears?  What  are  those  little  pink  and  white  blobs  that  are  sitting  on  the 
cloud  with  him?  Why,  they  are  mice,  white  mice!  Mr.  Anthony  is  at  peace 
l^st!  Jan  Torrance,  Form  Vb,  Fairley  House. 

POET-TRY 

If  I  could  write  poetry,  prose  or  a  song. 

My  homework  would  never  have  taken  so  long. 

But  my  mind  is  a  blank  when  the  editor  rages 

For  something  to  print  in  the  magazine  pages. 

Like  the  student  of  old  who  did  ponder  all  night, 

I  thought  and  I  tried  till  the  dawn  became  light. 

I  thought  of  success,  and  of  courage,  and  hope. 

Oh,  for  the  genius  of  a  poet  like  Pope! 

If  the  words  and  their  metres  would  pour  out  with  ease, — 

Then  I  wouldn't  take  time  writing  rhymes  such  as  these. 

My  efforts  are  fruitless  and  far  from  worthwhile, 

I  command  neither  language,  ideas,  nor  style. 

So,  to  mottoes  in  Latin — "Spem  Successus  Alit". 

I'll  stick  to  my  lessons,  at  my  desk  where  I  sit. 

Susan  Racey,  Form  Va,  Fairley  House. 
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A  JOURNEY  TO  ATHENS 

IT  all  began  last  Tuesday  night  when  I  was  doing  my  history  homework. 
That  day  in  school  Miss  Harvie  had  been  telling  us  about  Alcibiades  and  the 
Sicilian  Expedition.  As  I  sat  there,  my  head  spun  around  and  my  eyes  went 
blurry  and  I  felt  myself  fading  away  .  .  .  then  all  of  a  sudden  everything  was 
clear,  but  where  was  my  history  book,  my  bed,  my  desk?  In  place  of  all  these 
things  was  a  strange  marble  building  and  a  man  standing  on  the  steps.  He 
looked  very  familiar,  not  my  cousin  Joe,  not  Uncle  Jack  —  who  else  but 
Alcibiades!    I  walked  over  to  him  and  introduced  myself. 

"I'm  Mary  Cliff  from  the  twentieth  century  A.D.,"  I  said.  He  stared  at  me  and 
then  said  he  was  Alcibiades,  son  of  so-and-so  (some  name  that  I  can't  spell). 

"Al,"  I  said,  "it  would  please  me  very  much  if  you  would  take  me  on  a 
conducted  tour  through  Athens."  He  replied,  "We  shall  just  have  time,  because 
I  am  not  due  to  deliver  my  speech  for  a  while  yet." 

We  started  off  down  the  streets,  heading  for  the  Acropolis.  I  must  admit 
that  I  was  very  much  pleased  at  having  such  a  handsome  man  leading  me  about 
the  strange  city  of  Athens.  The  people  seemed  to  know  him,  and  made  way 
for  him.    I  saw  Pericles'  house  which  was  very  beautiful,  and  many  others. 

As  we  approached  the  Acropolis,  I  could  make  out  the  Parthenon,  which 
is  the  greatest  building  on  the  Acropolis.  At  last  we  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the 
long  stairway  leading  up  to  the  top.  After  pufTing  and  panting,  we  reached 
the  top,  and  I  am  sure  that  I  have  never  been  in  a  more  beautifvil  place  in 
my  life.  The  view  of  Athens  was  simply  superb,  and  as  I  gazed  up  at  the  huge 
Parthenon  my  heart  went  pit-a-pat.  We  stepped  inside  the  massive  doorway 
into  a  gigantic  room.  In  the  centre  of  the  room  stood  the  beautiful  statue  of 
Athena,  all  made  of  gold  and  ivory.  At  her  pedestal  two  people,  a  man  and 
a  woman,  stood  talking.  As  we  drew  nearer,  I  noticed  that  the  man  was  Socrates, 
and  the  woman  was  none  other  than  Miss  Harvie.  I  was  never  more  surprised 
in  my  life,  but  she  was  most  likely  as  flabbergasted  as  I  was. 
"Miss  Harvie,  I  want  you  to  meet  Alcibiades,"  I  said. 

"Mary,  I  would  like  you  to  meet  Socrates,"  she  replied.  We  all  shook  hands 
and  chatted  awhile,  then  Al  and  I  continued  on  our  tour,  and  let  Miss  Harvie 
and  Socrates  continue  their  conversation  about  philosophy. 

After  going  through  the  buildings  on  the  Acropolis,  Alcibiades  took  me 
to  the  beginning  of  the  Long  Walls  and  to  the  market  places  where  the 
dicasteries  met.  As  he  was  showing  me  these  places,  he  told  me  his  plans  for 
an  expedition  to  Sicily  to  try  to  end  the  wars  between  Sparta  and  Athens.  They 
were  wonderful  plans  and  I  told  him  that  I  hoped  they  would  turn  out 
successfully. 

It  was  nearly  time  for  his  speech,  and  as  we  had  done  so  much  walking, 
I  was  feeling  very  tired.  I  saw  a  stone  bench  that  looked  comfortable,  so  I 
walked  toward  it,  but  before  I  could  reach  it  I  slipped  and  fell  with  a  thud 
and  niy  liead  grazed  the  bench.  I  felt  myself  floating  through  the  air  with  a 

k  tni>t  before  my  eyes,  then  the  mist  started  to  clear  up  and  I  felt  myself 
>ittiiig  on  a  liard  cliair.  Everything  seemed  familiar,  my  Myers'  General  History, 
ni\  hid  and  my  desk.  I  then  realized  that  I  must  have  fallen  asleep.  I  really 
(l  it  I  n lightened  ahoiil  Athens,  but  I  was  very  glad  to  be  home. 

Mary  Cliff,  Form  IVb,  Ross  House. 
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MONTREAL -1900 

NEW  YEAR'S  EVE 

THE  train  grinds  to  a  stop,  and  the  weary  passengers  alight,  glad  to  be  out 
of  the  cold,  uncomfortable  coaches.  It  is  a  long  walk  through  the  deep  snow, 
and  as  they  pass  the  wheezing  engine  with  its  oversized  smokestack,  the  dim 
half  light  of  the  street  lamps  shows  the  entrance  to  Windsor  Station.  Almost 
stumbling,  many  of  them  hindered  by  luggage,  the  small,  almost  forlorn  looking, 
group  makes  its  way  into  the  station,  and  reveals  itself:  the  women  wearing 
long,  high  waisted,  full  skirts,  many  of  them  having  trains,  and  rather  fussy 
hats,  the  men  clad  in  formal  costume — tails,  very  tight  trousers  and  silk  hats. 

They  file  through  the  station,  practically  empty  except  for  the  usual 
loafers,  and  out  into  the  cold  stormy  night  once  more.  The  long  line  of  horse- 
drawn  sleighs  presents  a  picturesque  sight  waiting  in  the  falling  snow,  the  patient 
horses  flicking  their  tails,  and  the  coachmen  seated  high  upon  the  boxes  in 
their  fur  rugs,  sending  clouds  of  breath  up  into  the  night. 

Beyond  this,  a  new  landmark,  St.  George's  Church,  and  then  nothing  .  .  . 
but  snow,  and  the  lights  of  the  Windsor  Hotel  twinkling  in  the  distance.  A  cold 
biting  wind  sweeps  across  from  deserted  Dominion  Square,  a  merciless  wind 

( Continued  on  page  27) 
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MONTREAL -  2000  A.D. 


As  the  small  jet  plane  touched  the  ground  at  Dorval,  the  family  stepped  down 
the  gangway  into  the  broiling  Canadian  sunshine.  Behind  them  the 
pilot  carried  their  baggage — trunks,  suit-cases  and  water-skis.  It  was  New  Year's 
Eve  in  Montreal,  and  they  had  left  the  biting  cold  of  Florida  for  Canada's 
warm  sun.  All  around,  jet  specials  were  carrying  ski  enthusiasts  to  the  great 
championship  races  in  the  southern  states. 

The  family  crossed  the  air-port  to  the  new  subway.  Montreal's  first,  and  its 
pride  and  joy,  completed  after  five  years  of  construction.  They  reached  their 
destination  and  gazed  from  their  hotel  window  at  Sherbrooke  Street,  lined 
with  palm  trees. 

The  next  day  included  a  tour  of  the  city  by  helicopter.  One  of  the  relics 
on  the  outskirts  of  town  was  an  old  street-car  that  had  finally  been  retired 
ten  years  before.  On  it  was  an  inscription,  "The  last  of  its  race  to  resist  the 
force  of  Gordie  Moore's  cartoons." 

The  father  had  been  in  Montreal  about  sixty  years  before,  and  had  many 
a  tall  tale  of  the  city  in  "the  good  old  days"  —  the  days  when  the  snow-blowers 
kept  the  [topiilatiori  awake  at  night  and  people  crammed  like  sardines  into 

(Continued  on  page  2H) 


TRAFALGAR'S  LAST  STAND 


OR 

ON  THE  SUDDEN  EXTENSION  OF  McGREGOR  STREET 
(with  apologies  to  Kenneth  Graham) 

The  Road  —  came  —  through ! 
There  was  bedlam  in  the  classrooms,  and  a  howling  on  the  stairs. 
There  were  caving,  crumbling  corridors,  —  and  mice  rushed  out  in  pairs, 

When  the  Road  —  came  —  through! 

When  the  Road  —  came  —  through ! 
All  the  people  scattered  madly,  through  the  doors  (and  windows,  too!)  * 
There  was  clattering  of  cut'.ery:  of  whole  objects  there  were  few 

When  the  Road  —  came  —  through ! 

As  the  Road  —  came  —  througli ! 
All  the  shifty,  sneering  workmen  were  hilarious  with  glee, 
Loudly  chopping,  madly  blasting,  and  whistling  joyously, 

When  the  Road  —  came  —  through! 

While  the  Road  —  came  —  through! 
There  were  rumblings  and  tumblings;  a  sonorous  clanging  soiuid, 
There  were  whistlings  and  squeakings;  great  chuggings  all  around, 

When  the  Road  —  came  —  through! 

Crash,  go  the  walls! 
Former  occupants  are  a-fluster,  as  renowned  Trafalgar  plaster 
Meets  the  ground,  protesting  loudly,  while  the  workmen  gaze  so  proudly 

At  the  Road  —  come  —  through! 

Jan  Torrance,  Form  Vb,  Fairley  House. 


IN  THE  FOREST 

WHEN  I  first  saw  the  forest,  I  could  scarcely  believe  that  such  peace  and 
tranquillity  could  exist  on  such  a  hot  and  humid  day.  The  air  was  cool 
and  clear,  and  had  that  fragrance  which  always  marks  abundant  growth  of 
living  things. 

The  foliage  overhead  was  so  thick  that  the  burning  sun  which  had  so 
heated  the  rest  of  the  world  was  denied  entrance.  Even  at  that  the  sun,  stubborn- 
ly refusing  to  recognize  nature's  protection,  broke  through  in  places,  as  golden 
shafts  of  light. 

The  trees  were  of  a  dark  and  pleasing  green,  unspoiled  by  the  dust  and 
smoke  of  the  city.  The  ground  was  covered  with  an  amazing  variety  of  wild 
flowers,  and  the  soil  was  of  that  rich  brown  which  always  speaks  of  fertility. 

If  you  took  the  trouble  to  advance  farther  into  this  forest,  and  indeed  it 
would  be  hard  not  to,  you  would  presently  hear  the  bubbling  of  a  brook.  As 
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voii  went  even  farther,  you  would  suddenly  come  upon  it  and  feast  your  eyes 
on  as  pleasant  and  wonderfid  a  sight  as  you  could  ever  hope  to  see. 

The  foliage  overhead  was  not  so  thick  here  as  in  other  parts  of  the  forest, 
and  the  sunlight  came  through  in  dancing  rays  of  light.  The  water  came 
hubbling  down  the  rocks  like  a  miniature  waterfall,  and  for  coolness  and  taste 
I  have  never  yet  seen  any  hrook  to  equal  it.  Beside  the  miniature  waterfall  a 
great  weeping  willow  stood  and  spread  out  her  drooping  branches,  as  if  to 
protect  it  and  add  to  the  beauty  of  the  place. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  brook,  a  doe  was  quietly  lapping  up  the  cool 
water.  Suddenly  I  moved  my  foot,  and  a  twig  snapped.  The  doe  looked  up, 
alarmed.  She  regarded  me  for  a  moment  with  a  look  of  frank  curiosity,  and 
tlien,  swiftly  turning  around,  she  fled  noiselessly  into  the  forest. 

I  felt  guilty  at  having  disturbed  so  lovely  a  scene,  so  I  turned  to  go  home. 
As  I  came  out  of  the  forest,  I  turned  to  have  one  last  look  at  it.  The  sun  was 
setting  in  the  west,  and  the  trees  were  bathed  in  the  bright  colours  of  sunset 
uhioli  slowly  darkened,  as  the  night  put  the  forest  to  rest. 

Janet  Quinlan,  Form  IVa,  Cumming  House. 

RETROSPECT  OF  195  0 

A  was  for  Albert,  always  alert. 

B  was  for  Berry,  somewhat  of  a  flirt. 

C  was  for  Carolee  who  lived  in  a  whirl. 

D  was  for  Davison  who  was  our  Head  Girl. 

E  for  Emita,  in  games  she  was  wise. 

F  was  for  Fleming  who  had  big  blue  eyes. 

G  was  for  the  gym  where  Miss  Box  held  sway. 

H  was  for  Heffernan,  happy  and  gay. 

I  was  for  me  who  now  sits  and  wonders. 

J  for  the  Judies  who  were  with  us  in  numbers. 

K  was  for  Kenkel  who  was  an  old  dear. 

L,       Mrs.  Leonard  who  struggled  that  year. 

M  was  for  Magor  who  was  quite  a  brain. 

N  for  the  "no-goods"  who  laboured  in  vain. 

0  for  the  others  who  made  up  our  class. 

P  was  for  Pippa  who  was  quite  a  lass. 

Q  was  for  Quinlan  who  was  our  school  deb. 

R  was  for  Rutli  who  studied  in  Feb. 

S  was  for  Sylver  who  was  lots  of  fun. 

T  was  for  twins  of  which  we  had  none. 

U  was  for  us  who  hoped  we'd  all  pass. 

V  for  Virginia,  the  wag  of  our  class. 
W  for  Wendy  who  had  all  the  luck. 

X    for  the  unknown  at  which  we  all  stuck. 

Y  was  for  Yale,  I'm  sure  you've  all  met  her. 
Z     is  an  extra  and  unwanted  letter. 

Ann  McDougall,  Form  Arts  VJ,  Barclay  House. 
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I  WONDER  IF  THEY  WERE  THE  SAME 


I  wonder,  fifty  years  ago,  when  Traf  just  got  its  name, 

If  Grandma  and  the  Gibson  Girl  weren't  very  much  the  same 

As  we  at  school,  in  modern  times,  who  often  think,  I  fear. 

That  all  those  school  girls  of  the  past  were  really  very  queer. 

Though  in  our  social  life,  I  think,  we've  changed  from  Grandma's  days, 

When  formal  speech,  the  stately  waltz,  and  'cycles  were  the  craze. 

To  now,  when  slang,  the  jitterhug  and  radio  are  stars, 

In  school  life  at  Trafalgar,  their  ways  were  much  like  ours. 

I'm  sure  they  felt  that  same  old  chill  when  Mam'selle  sprung  a  test, 

And  no  one  knew  her  French  at  all,  and  yet  they  did  their  best. 

When  Nepos  and  Pausanias  "pugnabant  in  hello", 

And  Cimon,  Vergil  and  the  rest  were  not  sure  where  to  go, 

I  wonder  if  they  primly  sat  and  wrote  the  best  they  could, 

Or  if  they  worried,  fussed  and  fumed,  and  said  they  were  "no  good". 

When  Henry,  John  and  Edward  III  through  history  notes  did  pace, 

I  think  they  also  were  confused  as  to  who,  and  in  what  place. 

If  X  plus  y,  and  angle  a,  could  ever  equal  nought, 

I'm  sure  they  thought  the  same  as  we,  "There's  something  I  forgot." 

In  English  Literature  and  Comp.  I'm  sure  they  were  quite  bright, 

For  many  famous  writers,  about  that  time,  did  write. 

In  Spanish,  Physics  and  the  rest  they  must  have  had  their  days, 

\et,  nowadays,  we  think  their  brains  were  never  in  our  maze. 

On  sunny,  warm  spring  morns  at  school,  I'm  sure  they  yearned  to  seize 

Their  books,  depart,  and  then  be  free  to  do  the  things  they  please. 

We  think  of  them  as  girls  of  books,  and  not  of  sports  and  play, 
But  in  their  lengthy  hobble  skirts,  I'm  sure  they  had  a  way 
To  somersavilt  and  run  and  ski, — do  other  sports  as  well. 
They  may  have  quite  outdone  us  all,  that  you  can  never  tell. 
In  singing  classes,  did  they  stand  with  earnest  upward  glance. 
Or  did  they  pass  the  latest  news  about  this  boy,  that  dance? 
Now  all  these  thoughts  may  be  quite  wrong,  but  how  am  I  to  mend 
My  ways,  when,  reader,  even  you  were  hardly  living  then? 

Anne  Cadman,  Form  Vb,  Ross  House. 


[26] 


( Continued  from  page  22) 

tliat  chills  the  very  marrow  of  their  bones.  The  women  huddle  in  their  furs, 
while  the  men  stamp  their  feet  and  rub  their  beards  to  prevent  them  from 
freezing.  A  few  hardy  souls  make  their  way  down  through  the  huge  drifts  to 
St.  James  Street,  the  main  shopping  district,  while  the  wind  howls  and  roars 
around  the  buildings  and  over  the  open  spaces,  swirling  the  snow  high  into  the 
air  and  into  their  faces  with  a  driving  force.  St.  James  Street  is  brightly  lighted 
and  thronged  with  gay  Montrealers  doing  last  minute  shopping  for  the  holiday 
ahead.  Every  now  and  then  a  sleigh,  crowded  with  city  people  off  for  a  sleigh-ride 
in  the  country,  glides  swiftly  by,  their  gay  songs  filling  the  air. 

Back  at  the  station,  the  baggage  is  finally  stowed,  and  off  they  go,  in  all 
directions,  some  to  the  older  part  of  Montreal,  below  Dorchester  Street, 
others  to  Westmount,  where  many  of  the  city  officials  live,  or  even  to  the  wilds 
of  Notre  Dame  de  Grace  or  Verdun.  Up  Peel  Street  they  go,  past  the  brightly 
lighted  W  indsor  Hotel,  where  the  elite  will  celebrate  the  turn  of  the  century. 
Already  there  are  throngs  of  people  alighting  from  sleighs,  the  women  in  rich 
furs  and  jewels,  with  their  escorts  in  tails  and  the  inevitable  silk  hats. 

Turning  the  corner,  they  continue  along  St.  Catherine  Street,  lined  with 
houses,  but  revealing  a  few  stores — perhaps  a  prophecy  as  to  what  the  future 
will  bring.  As  they  pass  side  streets,  large  open  spaces  between  the  houses, 
now  buried  in  several  feet  of  snow,  reveal  that  in  summer  there  are  beautifid 
orchards  and  gardens  to  be  seen.  A  few  blocks  east  of  Guy  Street,  a  church  bell 
[)eals  its  message,  calling  people  to  worship,  and  once  again  there  are  crowds, 
this  time  entering  a  church  before  beginning  their  celebrations.  The  sleighs 
pass  many  more  such  scenes,  indicating  that  Montrealers  are  conscious  of  their 
duty  to  God,  as  well  as  to  man.  Once  on  Sherbrooke  Street  the  telephone  poles 
disappear,  for  only  a  small  portion  of  the  city  has  phones,  and  the  old  gas 
street  lamps  are  still  in  use — there  is  none  of  the  influence  of  Edison  or  Bell 
here.  Large,  recently  built  houses,  widely  spaced,  with  gardens  and  rows  of 
ancient  maple  trees,  now  bare  and  dead  looking, — Guy  and  Sherbrooke,  1900. 

As  the  horses  struggle  up  Cote  des  Neiges  Hill,  the  scene  is  a  lonely  one, 
for  although  the  lights  of  a  few  houses  can  be  seen  here  and  there,  many  are 
dark  and  deserted,  as  their  owners  celebrate  the  beginning  of  the  twentieth 
century.  The  power  of  the  wind  seems  to  be  intensified  here,  and  it  shrieks  and 
screams  around  the  sleigh,  causing  the  occupants  to  shiver,  perhaps  thinking 
of  the  warm  fire  and  hot  tea  awaiting  them. 

At  last  the  horses  stop  in  front  of  a  large,  attractive  house.  Through  the 
brightly  lighted  windows,  gaily  clad  figures  can  be  seen  dancing  the  lively 
quadrille.  From  one  of  the  top  windows,  two  little  boys  shout  frantic  greetings, 
and  then  disappear,  only  to  throw  themselves  on  their  parents  as  they  come  in. 
The  cheery  warmth  in.side  is  inviting,  and  as  the  door  closes  on  the  happy 
group,  it  is  our  hope  that  the  new  century  will  bring  peace  on  earth,  good  will 
to  men. 

.Sudili  111),  ill)   (  liur(  li  hells  peal  once  more,  and  a  cry  rings  out,  destined 
lo  be  heard  again  and  again,  down  through  the  centuries  — 
—  Happy  New  Year  — 

Wkndy  Chim),  Form  Arts  VT,  Cumming  House. 
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( Continued  from  page  23) 

buses  instead  of  aeroplanes.  They  were  the  days  before  1950  when  the  climate 
had  begim  to  change.  From  that  time  onwards  the  ski-tows  in  the  Laurentians 
had  gradually  disappeared,  and  at  St.  Sauveur  movie  and  television  stars  now 
sunbathed  at  the  foot  of  Hill  60. 

The  crowds  at  the  Forum  were  cheering  the  Canadian  team  in  the  world 
tennis  championships,  as  they  easily  defeated  the  Americans.  "Of  course 
Canadians  are  able  to  practise  all  the  year  round,"  the  mother  remarked.  "No 
wonder  they  alw  ays  win."  At  home  on  their  television  sets  eager  Montreal  hockey 
fans  watched  the  Stanley  Cup  play-offs  at  Mexico  City,  while  McGill  students 
cheered  their  friends  good-bye  as  they  departed  to  take  part  in  the  Winter 
Carnival  of  the  University  of  California. 

At  the  top  of  Simpson  Street,  in  the  library  of  a  building,  a  group  of  girls 
viewed  the  changing  scene  of  the  world  outside.  Under  the  eyes  of  the  marble 
bust  of  Dante  they  discussed  the  forthcoming  golf  match  with  The  Study,  and 
the  plans  of  the  City  of  Montreal  to  put  a  street  through  their  school.  They 
looked  at  magazines  and  laughed  at  the  uniforms  their  grandmothers  had  worn 
in  1950.  The  door  of  the  library  opened,  and  a  prefect  poked  her  head  around 
the  corner.  "I'm  afraid  you  girls  have  bad  marks  for  talking,"  she  said. 

Barbara  Davison,  Form  Arts  VI,  Ross  House. 

WHY  DIDN'T  HE  COME? 

I PEERED  through  the  gathering  darkness  as  the  snow  swirled  around  me. 
I  was  cold  and  wet.  The  books  which  I  held  in  my  arms  were  also  soaking, 
and  the  ink  was  blurred.  Why  didn't  he  come?  I  had  been  waiting  for  over 
an  hour.  Why?  Oh,  why  wasn't  he  here?  I  looked  again.  No  .  .  .  but  wait! 
What  was  this?  A  faint  shadow  was  taking  shape.  Could  it  be?  Was  it?  Yes, 
he  had  arrived!  The  shadow  grew  larger  and  clearer.  Oh,  it  was  he!  I 
smiled  and  stepped  to  meet  him.  He  drew  closer,  opened  the  door  of  his 
vehicle,  and  I  boarded  the  number  fourteen  street  car. 

Audrey  Allworth,  Form  IIIa,  Ross  House. 

MARCH  3rd, 

14°  BELOW  ZERO 


Oh,  to  be  in  Bermvida, 
Where  the  balmy  breezes  blow. 
To  be  away  from  Canada, 
With  all  its  sleet  and  snow! 

The  silver  sands  seem  calling. 
Their  voices  reach  my  ear. 
Though  snow  at  home  is  falling, 
Down  there  the  skies  are  clear. 


A  picture  comes  before  me 
Of  houses,  cool  and  white. 
While  deep  blue  waters  of  the  sea 
Reach  far  beyond  my  sight. 

If  wishes,  planes  could  only  be. 
Far  down  there  I  would  fly, 
To  one  white  house  beside  the  sea 
Where  palms  point  to  the  sky, 

Anne  Carman,  Form  Va,  Ross  House. 
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LIFE  IN  THE  FIRST  LOCKER  ROOM 


IT  ^\as  late  on  Friday  night,  and  everything  was  quiet.  Suddenly  a  bright 
eve  peeked  through  the  crack  inider  the  door.  Nothing  alarming  appeared, 
so  the  Mouse  family,  consisting  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mouse  and  their  two  children, 
Maxine  and  Morris,  crept  through  the  hole,  with  all  their  worldly  possessions. 
Mr.  Mouse  made  a  tour  of  the  room.  Suddenly  he  spied  a  hole  in  the  corner 
and  called  the  family  around  him.  After  surveying  the  site  and  poking  into 
the  hole  for  a  few  minutes,  the  Mouse  family  took  an  option. 

Mrs.  Mouse  found  a  lovely  scarf  under  one  of  the  lockers,  which  made 
a  perfect  bed,  and  the  family  was  soon  settled. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  passed  quietly,  much  to  the  family's  delight.  It 
was  decided  that  the  perfect  place  for  peace  and  quiet  had  been  found. 

The  next  dav  the  Mouse  family  went  out  early  in  the  morning,  and 
didn  t  arrive  home  until  about  eleven  o'clock.  Mrs.  Mouse  was  setting  the 
nest  to  rights,  when  suddenly  a  bell  broke  the  silence.  Like  a  bolt  out  of  the 
blue,  a  horde  of  girls  descended  upon  the  locker  room,  practically  taking  the 
door  off  its  hinges.  Morris,  who  was  sitting  just  outside  the  entrance  of  the  hole, 
was  paralyzed,  and  Mr.  Mouse  just  saved  him  from  being  trampled  to  death. 
Then,  almost  as  suddenly  as  it  had  started,  the  racket  stopped. 

The  family  had  just  got  its  breath,  when  another  bell  rang  and  a  worse 
rumpus  began.  Shoes  flew,  boots  were  scattered,  and  the  nest  was  nearly 
flooded  by  flying  snow  from  the  girls'  coats.  A  glove  just  saved  them  from 
this  catastrophe  by  plugging  up  the  hole.  The  mice  crouched  down,  far  back 
in  their  once  peaceful  home  and  trembled.  A  Prefect's  voice  could  be  heard 
above  the  din  with  "No  talking,  please,  girls!"  while,  "How  do  you  do  the  last 
math  problem  of  page  575?"  and,  "Wasn't  the  homework  horrible?"  filtered 
through  the  glove. 

After  about  five  minutes  of  expecting  the  roof  to  collapse,  the  Mouse 
family  was  suddenly  aware  of  a  strange  peace  and  quiet.  Mr.  Mouse  nosed 
the  glove  aside  and  peeked  out  into  the  room.  Everything  seemed  safe  enough, 
so  he  ventured  out  to  the  middle  of  the  floor.  Morris  and  Maxine  also  crept 
out  with  their  father.  As  for  Mrs.  Mouse,  she  didn't  have  time  even  to  glance 
out  of  the  hole.  She  was  busy  collecting  the  family's  belongings.  She  had 
decided  that  the  first  locker  room's  "peace  and  quiet"  was  a  little  too  much 
for  her  nerves. 

Lydia  Ebel,  Form  IIIa,  Barclay  House. 
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THREE  DAYS  FROM  A  DIARY 

April  215t,  4555.  ^ 

Today  began  rallier  alarmingly!  I  was  not  awake  until  twenty-five  lo  nine — 
five  minutes  later  than  usual.  I  liad  to  hurry  to  get  to  school  in  time.  To  add 
to  my  troubles  we  had  to  use  tlie  sixth  helicopter  which  is  terribly  slow! 
Imagine  it — only  going  at  the  speed  of  sound! 

Although  the  robot  chauffeur  broke  down,  I  was  well  on  tlie  way  with  oidy 
another  hundred  miles  to  go  at  ten  to  nine.  Fortunately  I  was  not  late  at  all. 

Most  of  us  wore  our  wings  to  school,  but  mine  were  in  my  desk,  and  so 
I  had  to  wait  for  11.5  seconds  while  I  put  them  on.  Such  a  waste  of  time  I 

Going  up  the  stairs  I  did  not  dare  to  go  fast.  I  crept  up  at  95  m.p.h.,  but 
some  girls  got  into  trouble  for  exceeding  the  speed  limit  (250  m.p.h.). 

Politics  was  the  first  subject.  It  was  dull,  as  usual.  History  was  quite 
interesting  ,  however.  We  learned  about  the  twentieth  century  people.  Apparent- 
ly they  did  very  queer  things.  To  begin  with  they  invented  childish  weapons 
called  "A-bombs",  and  "H-bombs".  I  am  sure  they  were  nothing  to  our  "X-bomb" 
and  "Z-bomb". 

In  Mechanics  we  took  our  helicopters  apart.  I  have  done  it  often  before, 
but  it  was  quite  fun  all  the  same.  I  am  longing  for  next  year  because  we  will 
build  helicopters  then. 

In  Chemistry  we  studied  bombs.  I  think  it  was  the  nicest  subject  of  all. 
We  went  to  a  museum  and  studied  "A-bombs".  They  are  perfectly  childish  ! 
My  brother  made  a  better  one  than  that  yesterday.  We  had  a  little  atom- 
splitting  practice  and  then  I  got  tired  of  classes,  and  went  home.  I  took  two 
knowledge  pills  to  make  up  for  the  lessons  I  had  missed,  collected  a  new 
robot  from  the  Employment  Bureau,  and  watched  Colourision  all  afternoon. 


[30] 


I  believe  they  had  "Television"  in  the  twentieth  century,  and  enjoyed  it, 
although  it  was  not  in  colour  and  did  not  reply  when  you  spoke  to  it! 
April  22nd. 

After  taking  five  knowledge  pills,  I  got  out  a  helicopter  and  went  skiing 
in  Switzerland.  There  was  my  favourite  kind  of  ski-tow,  the  sort  that  you  get 
into,  and  are  lifted  straight  up  to  a  higher  level  than  the  hill-top.  Then  you 
ski  down  a  special  run-way  to  the  hill-top.  It  was  great  fun. 

I  talked  on  the  visiophone  all  afternoon.  Ours  has  a  larger  space  to  see 
the  person  at  the  other  end  of  the  line,  and  it  has  brighter  colour  than  Mary's 
visiophone.  I  believe  the  twentieth  century  men  called  theirs  "Telephones". 
They  had  a  very  primitive  type  though. 
April  23rd. 

I  spent  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  at  the  North  Pole  learning  about 
Eskimoes.  and  about  half  an  hour  learning  History.  I  found  out  that  people 
used  to  have  no  means  of  controlling  the  weather,  and  had  horrible  droughts 
and  floods.  I  think  our  plan  of  having  all  rain  or  snow  at  night  is  much  more 
sensible,  because  we  can  always  be  sure  of  fine  days. 

After  taking  a  knowledge  pill,  I  went  to  Florida  all  day.  In  the  evening, 
I  amused  myself  with  my  "Colourights",  a  new  sort  of  night-clothes  that  have 
coloured  movies  on  them  all  the  time,  and  not  just  ordinary  ones.  There  was 
a  horror  story  on  my  left  wrist,  and  a  straight  movie  on  my  left  knee.  I  also 
en  joyed  the  historical  one  on  my  right  calf  and  the  comical  one  on  my  right 
arm.  I  saw  several  others  too. 

(.ompared  to  the  night-clothes  worn  in  the  twentieth  century  they  are 
striking.  The  clothes  they  wore  then  were  quite  plain  with  no  movies  at  all. 
They  wore  plain  cloth  clothes,  and  school-girls  wore  simple  navy-blue  things 
called  "tunics".  Hideous!  I  would  die  of  boredom  without  my  movie  clothes. 

Oh  dear!  It  is  ten  minutes  and  four  seconds  to  nine!  I  ought  to  have  had 
my  light  out  at  ten  minutes  and  six  seconds  to  nine!  I  do  hope  Mummy  will  not 
mind  my  being  two  seconds  late! 

Caryl  Churchill,  Form  II,  Cunnniug  House. 


THE  SANDMAN 

I  know  a  funny  little  man. 
He  is  soft  grey  in  my  sight. 

And  he  comes  and  tells  me  stories,  in  the  night. 
Then  he  pours  a  little  sand. 
Just  upon  the  sleepy  land. 
Then  he  disappears  from  me. 
Sailing  on  the  silvery  sea. 

Ardis  Cartwright,  Remove,  Aged  8. 
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THE  KING  WHO  DID  NOT  LIKE 
HIS  DAUGHTER 


NCE  there  was  a  wicked  king,  who  had   a  heautifnl   (huighter  named 
Silver  Bell. 


Silver  Bell  was  a  good  {)rin(ess,  hul  her  father  always  treated  her  hadly 
and  she  suffered  terribly.  She  had  no  friends,  because  she  was  always  kept 
inside  the  palace. 

One  dav,  while  she  was  singing,  a  prince  heard  her  and  wondered  where 
she  might  be.  He  looked  around  and  listened,  but  he  could  not  tell  where 
the  voice  came  from.  So  he  decided  to  go  home,  and  away  he  went.  On  his 
way  home  he  thought  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  ask  his  mother  who  was 
singing  so  beautifully.  So  he  asked  his  mother  and  she  told  him,  "Well  my 
child,  the  only  one  who,  I  think,  sings  beautifully  is  Princess  Silver  Bell;  but 
it  would  be  hard  to  talk  to  her,  because  her  father,  the  king,  would  chop  off 
your  head,  so  beware." 

But  the  Prince  just  didn't  care.  He  went  to  the  palace  and  asked  the  King 
if  he  could  have  his  daughter's  hand.  The  King  said,  "Well,  let  me  see,  have 
you  a  lot  of  money?"  and  the  Prince  replied,  "Yes  I  have;  well,  not  billions, 
but  I've  got  my  kingdom  and  enough  money  to  last."  So  the  King  said,  "If 
you  marry  her,  treat  her  badly." 

So  the  Prince  married  Silver  Bell,  but  never  took  the  King's  advice.  He 
loved  her  till  the  end  of  his  life. 

Suzanne  Lyman,  Upper  I,  Aged  10. 

AUTUMN 

Autumn  days  are  here  again. 
We  hear  the  summer's  parting  refrain. 
Leaves  of  gold  and  red  and  brown 
From  every  tree  come  fluttering  down. 
The  air  is  frosty,  the  wind  is  cold, 
From  the  trees  falls  autumn  gold. 

Autumn  days  are  here  again. 
In  the  fields  are  stacks  of  grain, 
And  now  throughout  the  land  is  seen 
Witches,  pumpkins  and  Hallowe'en. 

Gillian  Donald,  Upper  II,  Ross  House. 
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THE  STORM 


A  pale  moon  shines  on  the  horizon, 
And  the  sky  is  a  purplish  hue, 
A  dark  and  threatening  cloud 
Hangs  over  the  mountains  blue. 

Then  down  comes  the  hail  in  torrents. 
And  the  wind  sweeps  wide  and  wild. 
Tearing  to  pieces  the  blossom 
Of  nature's  once  budding  child. 

And  the  crops  in  the  fields  bend  over. 

Bowing  their  heads  down  low,  j 

As  the  wind  sweeps  over  the  valley, 

Drifting  the  frozen  snow. 

Then,  as  quickly  as  it  started. 
The  hail  storm  abruptly  ends. 
Leaving  the  country  desolate. 
Aware  of  the  message  God  sends. 

ViclCY  CuMYN,  Upper  II,  Fairley  House. 

TWINKLE,  THE  LITTLE  STAR 

THERE  was  a  great  commotion  in  Slarland,  because  the  North  Star  had 
just  got  a  baby  named  Twinkle.  As  Twinkle  grew  up  she  became  prettier 
every  night.  Once,  when  shining  brightly,  she  started  to  lose  her  brilliance; 
just  then  a  little  angel  was  looking  at  her,  when  suddenly  Twinkle  nearly 
disappeared.  The  little  angel  went  to  his  mother  and  said,  "Twinkle  is  nearly 
lost,  have  you  got  some  Stardust?"  His  mother  answered,  "Yes,  here  is  some." 
The  little  angel  took  it  and  flew  away.  As  soon  as  he  could  see  Twinkle,  he 
flew  in  her  direction.  When  he  got  to  her,  he  scattered  the  Stardust.  It  twinkled 
more  than  ever.  The  little  angel  returned  home  and  looked  in  the  sky,  and  there 
was  Twinkle  shining  like  a  liuge  diamond.  At  this  the  little  angel  said,  "This 
will  make  the  girls  and  boys  happy  on  Earth." 

LuciLE  Robert,  Lower  I,  Aged  9. 


THE  SHAMROCK 

ONCE  upon  a  time  there  was  a  shamrock.    This  little  shamrock  was  a  very 
good  little  shamrock.    One  day  he  said  to  his  mother,  "I  am  very  tired 
of  being  good,  I  would  like  to  be  bad." 

Then  his  mother  said,  "O.K.  you  may  be  bad,  you  have  been  so  good 
that  I  think  you  may  be  bad." 

So  the  little  shamrock  was  bad.  He  put  the  pie  in  his  mother's  shoe,  and 
then  he  threw  the  potatoes  out  of  the  window,  then  he  put  the  pot  of  soup 
on  the  floor  upside-down,  and  then  he  cut  off  his  mother's  hair.  Then  he  said 
to  his  mother,  "Now  1  have  been  bad  and  I  would  like  to  be  good  again." 
So  he  was  good  from  that  day  on. 

Marioix  Ballantyne,  Preparatory,  Aged  7. 


TO  TAKE 

To  take  is  something  awfully  nice. 
But   when   it   comes   to  giving. 
It's  awfully   hard  to   give  it  up 
And  that's  one  trouble  with  living. 
It's  easy  to   say  "thank-you". 
But  harder  to  say  "with  pleasure". 
When  you  know  that  you  are  giving  up 
Something    you   might    always  treasure. 

.Judith  Bennett,  Form  II,  Barclay  House. 


I  AM  LITTLE  BARBARA  NICKEL 

I AM  in  reality  not  made  of  nickel  now,  but  I  used  to  he  made  of  real  silver. 
Some  workmen  brought  me  out  of  the  ground.  Other  men  took  me  to  the 
Mint  in  Ottawa. 

I  had  a  terrible  time  there.  I  was  put  into  a  big  fire,  then  cooled  off  again. 
Then  I  was  pressed  very  tightly  between  heavy  rollers.  After  that,  the  men 
cut  us  all  into  little  round  pieces  and  drew  the  king's  face  on  one  side,  and 
made  maple  leaves  on  the  other.  They  also  stamped  how  much  I  was  worth 
and  the  year  I  was  born.  Some  of  my  friends  have  beavers  on  them  instead  of 
a  big  V.  Then  I  was  counted  and  sold  and  used  for  money.  I  went  to  a  bank 
from  the  mint.  I  was  at  the  bank  for  two  weeks  when  I  was  stolen.  A  policeman 
found  me  and  the  other  money  too.  I  was  given  to  a  poor  boy  for  Christmas. 
He  was  very  happy. 

Barbara  Hartekre,  Upper  I,  Aged  11. 
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THE  INDIAN  RAID 


I'm  the  captain,  brave  as  can  be, 

All  the  pioneers  say  "Sir"  to  me! 

There's  hundreds  of  Indians  out  behind  the  trees, 

Comanches,  Apaches,  Slioshones  and  Crees! 

They're  creeping  and  crouching,  and  reaching  lor  arrows. 

Out  in  the  dark  woods  where  the  path  narrows. 

They're  crawling  and  padding  .  .  .  They're  all  closing  in! 

It's  quiet  in  the  stockade  .  .  .  Now  there's  a  din ! 

I  just  gave  the  signal!  The  muskets  go  CRACK! 

But  on  come  the  Indians,  there's  no  falling  back. 

Here  comes  a  big  brave,  his  skin  red  as  rust. 

BANG  goes  my  rifle — he's  dead  in  the  dust.  j 

All  right,  men!  Keep  firing!  Don't  stop  for  a  breath. 

It's  us  or  the  Indians,  so  fight  to  the  death. 

The  arrows  are  whizzing,  but  all,  all  around. 

The  Indians  are  falling  down  dead  to  the  ground. 

Shoot,  men,  and  fire,  men!  Crack,  crack  goes  a  gun. 

We've  got  them.  There's  none  left — oh,  yes,  there's  just  one. 

A  big  chief,  a  wild  one.  He  looks  like  a  Cree. 

Cease  firing.  I'll  get  him.  Leave  this  one  for  me. 

WHIZZ  goes  an  arrow,  BANG  goes  my  gun. 

I've  got  him — he  staggered — he's  trying  to  run  ! 

You're  dead  .  .  .  Yes,  you  are,  too!  Lie  down  and  play  dead. 

Lie  down.  Stop  that  wriggling,  and  don't  scratch  your  head. 

All  right,  men,  we've  got  them.  The  battle  is  done. 

We've  shot  all  the  Indians.  The  Pioneers  won! 

Prudence  Reilley,  Upper  II,  Fairley  House. 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL 
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ONCE  UPON  A  MOONBEAM 


Once  upon  a  moonbeam, 

A  little  secret  flew. 
He  was  very  kind  and  good. 

His  name  is  "Little  Goo." 

One  day  he  bumped  his  head  so  dear. 
And  down  to  earth  he  came. 

All  the  other  secrets  knew 

That  they  were  all  to  blame. 


He  flies  around  the  lovely  earth. 

Watching  children  play. 
He  is  always  full  of  mirth, 

From  one  imto  the  next  day. 

He  Hies  around,  from  tree  to  tree, 
Watching,  teaching  us  to  be 

Kind  and  good,  as  good  as  he. 

When  he  flies  from  to  tree  to  tree. 

Baubara  Jordan,  Form  H,  Ross  House. 


THE  MAGIC  SKATES 

ANNE  had  a  new  pair  of  fancy  skates.  She  had  wanted  them  for  a  long 
time.  One  day  the  ice  froze  clear  and  smooth,  so  she  went  marching 
proudly  down  the  street,  the  skates  flashing  in  the  sunlight.  When  she  got 
there,  she  put  on  the  skates  and  glided  away.  Suddenly  she  began  to  fly  up, 
into  the  air  up,  up  she  went  till  she  found  herself  floating  along  on  a  little  cloud. 

Suddenly  she  saw  a  little  bottle  lying  at  her  feet.  She  picked  it  up.  It  had 
a  big  label  marked  MOONSHINE  in  big  red  letters.  She  was  now  going  through 
a  huge  gateway.  There  was  Mr.  Moon  looking  very  sad. 

"What  is  the  matter  Mr.  Moon?"  asked  Anne. 

"I  lost  my  Moonshine,  so  I  can't  go  to  the  Ciiristmas  Party,"  said  Mr.  Moon 
sadly. 

Here's  your  moonshine,  Mr.  Moon,"  said  Anne.  "Shall  I  polish  your  nose 
for  you?" 

"les  please,  if  you  would  be  so  kind,"  said  Mr.  Moon.  While  she  was 
doing  it,  suddenly  he  asked,  "Where  did  you  get  those  magic  skates?" 

"Are  they  really  magic?"  asked  Anne. 

"Of  course  they  are,  do  you  think  you  would  have  got  here  without  them?" 

"I  don't  know,"  said  Anne.  But  all  of  a  sudden  she  found  herself  skating 
around  the  rink  very  proudly. 

Elizabeth  McKay,  Remove,  Aged  8. 
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GOBLINS  AND  ELVES 

Goblins  and  Elves  are  funny  little  fellows. 
They've  got  little  wings  and  they've  got  little  bellows. 
They  live  under  toadstools  and  have  daisies  for  umbrellas. 
That's  all  I've  to  tell  of  those  little  fellows. 

Betty  Shannon,  Preparatory,  Aged  7. 

OLD  CLOTHES  AND  NEW 

THE  was  a  queer  old  lady  and  she  was  so  very  old.  She  was  one  of  my 
grandmother's  best  friends,  and  so  she  invited  me  around  to  tea.  When 
I  arrived  at  the  house,  it  was  the  old  lady  who  opened  the  door.  Directly 
I  stepped  inside,  I  felt  I  had  stepped  into  a  new  world — a  world  of  a  lady 
ninety  years  old. 

The  room  was  very  dark  and  faded.  On  the  mantelpiece  were  many 
bronze  cupids  and  wax  flowers  under  glass  domes.  We  sat  down,  and  had  a 
cup  of  tea  and  some  warm  sugar  buns.  After  the  tea  on  the  faded  couch,  the 
old  lady  asked  me  if  I  was  interested  in  old  clothes.  I  said  I  would  love  to  see 
them,  so  she  led  me  up  the  winding  stairs  until  we  came  to  the  box-room. 

It  was  empty,  except  for  a  large  trunk  which  was  gathering  dust  in  the 
middle  of  the  room.  With  simple  reverence  the  old  lady  lifted  the  top  of  the 
heavy  box.  Under  the  heavy  lid  lay  all  her  childhood  treasures.  There  were 
dresses,  once  white,  yellow  and  faded  with  age  now.  Dolls,  beautiful  china 
ones,  with  expressive  eyes  and  real  hair,  clothed  as  little  ladies  of  that  day. 
After  the  dolls  came  lace  parasols  and  other  oddities. 

The  old  lady's  hands  trembled,  and  tears  filled  her  eyes.  She  told  me  the 
story  of  all  her  treasures  and,  when  time  came  for  me  to  leave  for  home,  I  was 
sorry  to  go,  but  I  promised  to  come  another  afternoon.  I  left,  and  turned  over 
this  afternoon  in  my  mind. 

I  was  looking  forward  to  the  next  one — but  it  never  came,  for  the  little 
old  lady  died.  She  had  left  me  in  her  will  her  only  precious  possessions,  her 
brass-bound  trunk  and  in  it  the  clothes,  dolls  and  things  of  a  little  old  lady, 
lonely  no  more,  happy  with  all  her  friends  in  the  everlasting  lands. 

Carol  Lamb,  Upper  II,  Gumming  House. 


Louise  Belanger 

Ambition:  Montreal  at  last  .  .  . 

Probable  Destination:  Landing  in  Ottawa  willi  .  .  . 
Favorite  Expression:  "Sainte  Varhe!" 
Pastime:  Eating  the  day  pirls'  sandwiches. 

Wendy  (ihiltl 

Ambition:  To  wateh  a  rertain  blond  at  Ebbets  Field. 

Probable  Destination:  Watching  a  certain  tall,  dark  .  .  .  al  I )cl()riniier  Downs. 
Favorite  Expression:  "Tomorrow  is  Sntiday  girls!" 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  say  he's  been  kicked  out. 

Anna  Couropoulos 

And)ition:  Walking  encyclopedia. 

Probable  Destination:  Scrubbing  the  floors  of  the  Redpalb  Library. 
Favorite  Expression  :  "Yon  can't  do  thai  lor  heaven's  sake." 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  iti  the  wrong. 

Helen  .Smith 

Pastime:  Eating. 

Probable  Destination:  Dying  of  starvation. 
Pet  Aversion:  The  Dorm's  Dictaphone. 
Needs:  A  .36  hour  day. 

Tassie  Melrakos 

Ambition  :Teaching. 

Probable  Destination:  Being  taught. 

Favorite  Expression:  "...  And  she  said  ..." 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  put  worms  in  her  bed. 

Matilde  Miranda 

Ambition:  Mrs.  Mike. 

Probable  Destination:  Waiting  for  Mike. 
Favorite  Expression:  "It's  Lub-b-b-ely." 
Pastime:  Thinking  about  Mike. 

Louise  Bayard 

Favorite  Expression:  "Bird,  someone's  been  in  my  room! 

Pastime:  Getting  into  trouble. 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  hate  les  (lanadiens. 

Needs:  A  megaphone  for  the  chauffeur. 

Janet  Dawe 

Favorite  Expression:  "As  Tiz  would  say." 
Pastime:  Laughing  at  her  own  jokes. 
Needs :  An  eye  drier. 

Pet  Aversion:  Being  told  to  go  on  a  diet. 

Einmie  Lou  Goobie 

Ambition:  To  become  Lady  Roger  Van  Crosbie. 

Probable  Destination:  Fishing  from  a  dory  off  the  Grand  Banks. 

Pastime:  Counting  her  calories. 

Favorite  Expression:  "Gould  1  have  my  fruit  please?" 
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Sonia  Dawe 

Ambition:  To  own  an  outboard  motor. 
Probable  Destination:  Rowing  back  to  "Traf". 
Pet  Aversion:  Junior  walk. 
Needs:  To  be  in  the  Upper  Dorm. 

Renee  Coldstone 

Ambition:  To  become  "great". 

Probable  Destination:  She'll  get  there  .  .  . 

Pastime:  Clothes. 

Favorite  Expression:  "I  Lov-v-v-ve  it." 

Shirley  Tinkler 

Pastime:  Speaking  to  Martaniarina  in  English. 
Favorite  Expression:  "...  like  the  dickens  .  .  ." 
Pet  Aversion:  Feeding  the  juniors. 
Needs:  To  speak  Spanish. 

Martaniarina  Molina 

Ambition:  To  get  married.  ) 
Pastime:  Getting  letters  from  .  .  . 
Pet  Aversion:  Sundays. 
Needs:  To  fulfil  lier  and)ition. 

SPEAKING  OF  NOISES 

IF  YOU  want  to  hear  the  most  peculiar  noises  on  this  side  of  the  earth,  just 
come  to  the  upper-dorm  from  9:30  p.m.  on. 

It  all  starts  when  the  mistress  on  duty  walks  out  of  the  dorm,  accompanied 
hy  the  most  hearty  wishes  for  a  good  night's  sleep.  Then  Belanger  yells:  "My 
laundry  bag's  gone!"  The  only  answer  from  her  cell-mates  is  "What  was  in  it?" 
(Everybody  is  hungry  around  here).  A  few  seconds  later.  Smith  lets  out  with, 
"I'm  so  sleepy,  I  can't  even  see  crooked." 

During  this  half  hour  (9:30 — 10:00),  intended  for  the  reading  of  "light 
literature"  (ahem)  we  are  comparatively  quiet  (down  to  a  low  roar).  When 
the  lights  are  finally  out,  we  do  the  only  thing  left  to  do,  a  slight  increase 
of  the  low  roar. 

The  groans  of  those  trying  to  sleep,  the  sighs  of  the  lucky  ones  reading 
whatever  form  of  light  literature  they  prefer,  and  the  rhythmic  grunts  of  the 
brave  ones  studying  geometry,  echo  through  the  cell-block.  Every  so  often, 
the  singer  (Smith),  yells  out  opportunely  "The  Teachers  are  coming,  Yahoo! 
Yahoo!" 

Meanwhile,  the  turning  of  pages,  the  dropping  of  bobby-pins,  the  opening  of 
jar.>i  and  tlie  gooing  up  of  faces  begins.  A  few  minutes  later.  Smith  crashes  down 
to  the  bathroom  followed  by  her  "sickly  orange"  hot  water  bottle.  Candies  are 
heard  cracking  under  the  pressure  of  hungry  jaws,  and  kleenex  is  pulled  out  by 
the  weaker  ones  having  no.se  bleeds.  The  calory-counters  do  exercises,  while 
fla.-ih light  rays  cri.ss-cross  the  ceiling  (the  moon  was  not  made  for  Traf.  boarders, 
for  sure ) .  Then  someone  gets  mad,  takes  a  slight  dive  into  her  mat  and  the 
wliole  dorm  shakes  like  a  Maple  Leaf  (after  being  checked  by  Kenny  Reardon). 

.Some  of  the  others,  dreamily  gazing  out  of  the  open  window  at  the  rising 
moon,  cause  the  already  shivering  occupants  of  the  dorm  to  make  a  mad  rush 
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to  the  clothes  rack.  A  warning  cough,  the  click  clack  of  heels  and  the  pity-pat 
of  shppers  is  heard  rushing  to  the  "John".  In  an  instant  coats  are  grabbed, 
hangers  are  dropped,  and  in  a  flash  a  stampede  of  ghostly  figures  disappears 
into  the  cubicles.  Silence  reigns,  and  nobody  gets  wet  (as  Smith  would  say), 
until  the  sweet  melody  of  the  rising  bell  puts  you  in  an  inspired  mood  for  the 
rest  of  the  day. 

THE  QUARREL 

IN  the  year  1918  on  the  night  of  August  5,  the  harvest  moon  cast  a  ribbon  of 
silver  light  over  the  calm  bay,  revealing  the  dark  silhouette  of  a  small  sail 
boat  steadilv  advancing  towards  the  shore. 

The  approaching  craft  was  carefully  watched  by  two  men  restlessly 
waiting  on  the  shore.  Although  it  was  a  very  warm  night,  one  of  them  wore 
a  heavv  jacket.  He  was  a  little  more  talkative  than  his  companion,  and  kept 
walking  back  and  forth,  nervously  lighting  one  cigarette  after  another. 

As  the  boat  arrived  near  the  shore,  the  two  men  ran  down  to  meet  it,  and 
after  a  brief  greeting  the  three  walked  into  the  boat  house.  They  remained 
tliere  a  long  time,  murmuring  in  low  tones.  Soon  one  of  them  produced  a  small 
box  which  was  immediately  opened  and  its  contents  spread  on  the  table.  After 
examining  the  ghstening  pearls  contained  in  the  box,  tlie  three  men  began 
to  quarrel  in  loud,  bitter  tones.  Tables  and  chairs  were  overturned.  The  only 
light  went  out.  A  short  silence  followed,  and  then  two  shots  shattered  the 
deadly  silence  of  the  night. 

The  door  opened,  and  one  man  cautiously  walked  toward  the  awaiting 
craft,  carrying  one  small  box  under  his  arm. 

Renee  Goldstone,  Form  IVa,  Ross  House. 

HOW  NOT  TO  GET  READY  FOR  BED 

E\  ERYBODY  gets  ready  for  bed,  but  at  Traf.  we  have  a  different  system. 
At  8:45  you  march  upstairs,  run  a  bath,  collect  the  s^Jecial  fruit  and  bounce 
lightly  into  the  nearest  cubicle  to  gossip.  When  a  teacher  makes  inquiries,  the 
most  appropriate  answer  is  to  tell  her  you  will  be  ready  in  just  a  mimite.  With 
a  suitcase  full  of  articles,  you  parade  to  the  bathtub  to  find  that  it  has  over- 
flowed. The  time  9:20;  not  too  much  left.  When  the  bath  is  over,  if  you  have 
not  been  drowned  in  your  great  haste,  the  next  procedvire  is  an  attempt  to  curl 
your  hair,  but  after  giving  that  up  as  a  lost  cause,  off  you  go  to  another 
cubicle  for  consolation. 

In  all  the  confusion,  your  nylons,  teeth,  hand  lotion,  face  cream,  window 
opening,  tidying  up,  and  winding  of  watch  and  clock  have  been  completely 
forgotten,  when  in  walks  the  mistress  on  duty  to  say  good-night  at  9:30  prompto! 

You  say  good-night  wondering  just  what  kind  of  night  it  really  was. 

Helen  Smith,  Form  Va,  Gumming  House. 
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UNE  VIEILLE  COUTUME  GRECQUE 

LES  CEUFS  ROUGES 

JE  SUIS  line  grecque  canadienne,  et  je  veiix  decrire  line  coiitunie  ties  jiopulaire 
en  Grece,  le  jour  de  Paques. 
Quelques  jours  avant  Paques,  les  Grecs,  comme  les  Russes,  font  des  gateaux 
speciaux:  des  petits  pains  ronds  avec  un  trou  au  milieu. 

lis  peignent  aussi  des  oeufs  en  rouge.  C'est  bien  amusant  a  faire.  J'aide  ma 
mere  a  peindre  ces  oeufs  rouges,  parce  qu'elle  en  fait  beaucoup  de  douzaines. 

Le  samedi  soir  (la  veille  de  Paques)  on  va  a  I'eglise  pour  la  messe  de 
Paques.  On  revient  vers  une  heiire.  Quelques-uns  ont  des  receptions  cbez  eux. 
Ma  mere  n'en  aura  pas  cette  annee  parce  que  nous  irons  a  la  campagne  apres 
la  messe. 

Le  jour  de  Paques  je  me  reveille  et  je  dis  a  mes  parents,  et  a  mes  freres,  et 
a  mes  oncles  et  mes  tantes.  "Christos  Anestes"  (Le  Christ  est  ressiiscite).  Je 
me  mets  a  table,  et  je  prends  un  oeuf  rouge  que  je  brise  avec  une  autre  personne. 
Par  exemple,  si  je  brise  I'oeuf  de  mon  frere,  je  serai  la  reine,  et  si  je  brise  I'ceuf 
de  pliisieurs  autres,  je  serai  la  reine  plusieurs  fois. 

Apres  que  chaque  membre  de  la  famille  a  brise  ses  oeufs,  on  mange  ces 
gateaux  speciaux  dont  j'ai  parle.  lis  sont  nourrissants,  et  tres  bons  avec  le  cafe. 

Quand  toute  la  famille  a  fini,  ma  mere  commence  a  preparer  un  autre  repas 
et  je  I'aide,  mais  quelquefois  j'ai  mal  a  I'estomac  parce  que  j'ai  mange  trop 
d'oeufs  rouges. 

Le  repas  suivant  est  vers  huit  heures,  et  il  y  a  encore  des  oeufs  rouges  sur 
la  table. 

C'est  Paques;  on  mange  des  oeufs  rouges  toute  la  journee. 

Tassie  Metrakos,  Form  Vb,  Barclay  House. 

LES  ARBRES  EN  AUTOMNE 

PENDANT  I'automne,  quand  les  arbres  commencent  a  changer  de  couleurs, 
les  hois  offrent  un  spectacle  magnifique.  Je  suis  certaine  que  nulle  part  dans 
le  monde  personne  ne  trouvera  de  couleurs  plus  vives  que  celles  de  nos  forets 
canadiennes.  Les  couleurs  varient  du  jaune  pale  au  vif  orange,  de  rose  au  rouge 
flamboyant.  La  silhouette  sombre  des  coniferes  se  decoupant  sur  le  fond  rouge 
des  hois  fait  encore  ressortir  toute  cette  gamme  de  riches  couleurs. 

Nan  Carlin,  Form  IVb,  Barclay  House. 
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LE  CHIEN  SAUVAGE 


JE  VAIS  vous  raconter  une  petite  histoire  dont  j'ai  ete  temoin  ces  temps 
derniers,  et  qui  m'a  beaiicoup  rejoiiie. 

Nous  etions  reunis,  quelques  amis,  chez  notre  voisin  qui  avail  un  cliien, 
tres  beau,  mais  a  demi-sauva^e.  Notre  ami  nous  conseilla  de  ne  pas  tovicher 
rauinial,  qui  ii'acceptait  aucune  caresse,  meme  de  son  maitre.  Une  petite  fille 
de  cinq  ans,  parmi  nous,  admirait  fort  le  chien  etendu  aux  pieds  de  son  maitre. 
Elle  aimait  beaucoup  les  animaux  et  voulait  caresser  celui-ci,  malgre  les 
avertissements  du  maitre.  Petit  a  petit  elle  s'approcha.  Le  chien  montrait  les 
dents,  mais  Tenfant  n'etait  pas  effrayee.  De  minute  en  minute  elle  avangait 
vers  lui,  et  lui,  continuait  de  montrer  sa  mauvaise  humeur.  Enfin  la  petite  fut 
assez  pres  pour  passer  trois  fois  sa  petite  main  sur  la  tete  du  chien.  Nous 
attendions  tons  la  colere  de  I'animal,  qui  se  contenta  de  quitter  la  piece  sans 
faire  aucun  mal  a  I'enfant. 

La  bonte  et  I'amour  de  la  petite  fille  avaient  dompte  le  chien  sauvage. 

Christian  Haslett,  Form  IVb,  Ross  House. 

LA  BELGIQUE 

LA  Belgique,  mieux  connue  sous  le  nom  de  la  "Petite  Belgique"  a  cavise  de 
sa  superficie  pen  etendue  comparee  a  sa  population  qui  est  tres  dense, 
est  I'un  des  pays  dont  nous  entendons  le  plus  souvent  parler  ces  jours-ci.  En 
Belgique  chacun  se  demande  si  le  roi  Leopold  reviendra  sur  le  trone. 

Toutefois  on  connait  moins  ses  habitants,  qui  se  divisent  en  deux  races 
distinctes — les  flamands  et  les  wallons. 

La  Belgique  est  tres  industrieuse  et  econome. 

Bruges  et  Gand  (Ghent)  sont  les  deux  plus  jolies  villes  medievales  du 
pays.  Bruges  avec  ses  canaux,  et  Gand  avec  ses  chateaux  sont  des  villes  tres 
interessantes. 

La  foret  des  Ardennes  est  une  des  plus  belles  forets  de  la  Belgique; 
Shakespeare  en  parle  dans  sa  fameuse  piece  "As  You  Like  It".  Imaginons  xin 
instant  un  coin  d'une  belle  vallee  pres  de  la  riviere  Lesse,  un  rocber  sur  lequel 
etait  construit  un  cbateau  du  treizieme  siecle  mais  qui  fut  malheureusement 
detruit,  (un  autre  fut  erige  a  sa  place). 

11  ne  faut  j)as  oublier  sa  capitale,  Bruxelles,  avec  sa  grande  place,  le 
Theatre  <le  la  monnaie,  et  le  hois  de  la  (Jiambre. 

Nicole  Andreef,  Form  Vb,  Gumming  House, 
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FORM  ARTS  SIXTH 


BARBARA  DAVISON,  "Barb",  1940-50 

Ross  House 

"Einstein  is  rather  clever  too." 
Activities:  Head  Prefect,  Head  of  Ross  House,  Forui  President. 
And)ition:  Doctor. 

Probable  Destination:  Dishwasher  at  the  Royal  Vic. 
Pet  Aversion:  Blushing. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Girls,  PLEASE  stop  talking!" 


BARBARA  MAGOR,  "Barb",  1943-50 

Ross  House 

"To  go  through  life  ivith  a  smile. 
To  have  friends  and  to  he  a  friend." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Form  Vice-President,  Head  of  Ross  House, 
First  Basketball  Teani,  First  Tennis  Team,  Senior  Ski  Team. 
Ami)ition:  Physiotherapy. 

Probable  Destination:  Massaging  the  kids  after  Miss  Box's  gym 
lessons. 

Pet  Aversion:  Waiting  for  people  who  are  usually  about  an  hour 
late. 

Pastime:  Worrying. 


ELAINE  ALBERT,  1948-50 

Gumming  House 
"Her  face  is  her  fortune;  it  runs  into  quite  a  figure." 
Activities:  First  Basketball  Team. 
Andjition:  Physical  Education  at  McGill. 
Probable  Destination:  Posing  for  Gharles  Atlas. 
Pet  Aversion:  Work. 
Pastime:  Driving  cars. 


CAROLEE  BEAUDOIN,  1941-50 

Fairley  House 

"My  eyes  are  dim,  I  cannot  see. 
I  have  not  got  my  specs  with  me." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Fairley  House,  Gym  Gaptain,  Assist- 
ant Editor  of  Magazine,  Hymn  player. 
Ambition:  Singer. 

Probal)le  Destination:  Singing  lullabies  to  junior. 

Pastime:  Eating  peanut-butter  and  banana  sandwiches  in  class. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Pooh!" 
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ANNE  BERRY,  "Berry",  1946-50 

Ross  House 

"//  music  be  the  food  of  love,  'sing'  on." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Hymn  player,  Dance  Committee. 
Ambition :  To  be  a  "workman". 
Probable  Destination:  Ironing  Teddy ('s ) -sliirts. 
Pet  Aversion:  A  certain  M.C. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Terrific?  Well,  I  guess  so!" 
(Ask  Iier  where  she  picked  that  one  up.) 


DAPHNE  BISSETT,  1946-50 

Barclay  House 
"/  regret  little,  I  would  change  still  less." 
Ambition:  College. 

Probable  Destination:  Business  College.  i 

Pastime:  "Taking"  Wendy  out  on  Saturdays. 

Favourite  Expression:  "I'll  come  for  you  at  2.00,  Wendy." 


WENDY  CHILD,  1946-50 

Cumniing  House 

"Oh,  to  join  the  choir,  invisible." 
Activities:  House  Representative  of  Magazine,  House  Represent- 
ative of  Library. 

Ambition :  Social  worker. 

Probable  Destination:  Being  socially  overworked. 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  called  "a  poor  little  boarder". 
Favourite  Expression:  "Well,  I  mean  bird  ...  !" 


JUDY  CLIFF,  "Cliff",  1945-50 

Cunnning  House 
"What,  never?  Well,  hurdly  ever!" 
Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Cummiiig  House,  First  Basketijall 
Team,  Tennis  Team,  Form  Gym  Lieutenant. 
Ambition:  To  be  a  tennis  champ. 
Probable  Destination:  Ball  boy  at  Metis. 
Pet  Aversion:  "Long  Legs." 
Favourite  Expression:  "That  browns  me  off!" 


MYRA  COOKE,  "My",  Senior  Sixth,  1944-50 

Fairley  House 

"What  an  arm!  W  hat  a  waist 
For  an  arm!" 
Ambition:  To  pass  her  maths. 

Prol)able  Destination:  Using  the  adding  machine  in  Eaton's 
iiasement. 

Pastime:  Infectious  mononucleosis. 

Pet  Aversion:  (letting  down  from  up  north  on  Sunday  night. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Oh,  you  didn't!" 
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JANET  DAWE,  1949-50 

Cumniing  House 
"'With  mirth  and  laughter  she  doth  abound. 
Though  corny  it  doth  usually  sound." 
Ambition:  Coiuiuerce. 

Probable  Destination:  Peddling  down  at  the  docks. 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  argue  with  her  about  Newfoundland 
polities. 

Favourite  Expression:  ".  .  .  it  adds  to  the  attraction  .  .  ." 


JOAN  DEACHMAN,  "Jo",  1948-50 

Barclay  House 
"Give  me  martinis  and  men,  mirth  and  laughter, 
Sermons  and  soda-uater  the  day  after." 
Ambition:  Psychiatrist. 
Probable  Destination:  A  mental  case. 
Pet  Aversion :  Conceited  men. 
Pastime:  Conceited  men. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Hi  Mert!" 


SYLVIA  DENNIS,  "Sylver",  1948-50 

Cumming  House 

"All  that  glitters  is  not  gold. 
That's  why  tve  call  her  sylver!" 
Activities:  Prefect,  Sports  Editor  of  the  Magazine,  Captain  Second 
Basketball  Team,  Form  (iarnes  Captain,  Form  Treasurer. 
Ambition:  To  run  a  girls'  camp. 
Probable  Destination:  Having  her  own  little  girls. 
Pet  Aversion:  Short  men. 


RUTH  EREAUX,  1945-50 

Ross  House 

"Tall  and  slim,  and  all  for  him." 
Ambition:  Nurse. 

Probable  Destination:  Attending  Medical  Conventions  with  .  .  . 
Pet  Aversion:  Ruthless  people. 
Pastime:  Knitting  socks  for  (?) 
Favourite  Expression:  "Fm  not  blushing." 


ELIZABETH  EVA,  Senior  Sixth,  1949-50 

Fairley  House 
"Get  thee  behind  me,  Satan,  and  give  me  a  push." 
Activities:  Form  Magazine  Representative. 
Ambition:  Doctor  or  Teacher. 

Probable  Destination:  Taking  care  of  dilapidated  professors. 
Pastime:  Analyzing  people. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Well,  there  must  be  a  psychological 
reason  for  it." 
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VIRGINIA  FLANAGAN,  "Drina",  1947-50 

Fairley  House 
"Enjoy  yourself,  it's  later  than  you  think." 
Ambition:  Journalism  or  psychology. 

Probable  Destination:  Writing  odes  to  A.  K.  from  Verdun. 

Pet  Aversion  :  Humourless  humans. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Let's,  and  say  we  didn't." 


MARY  FLEMING,  "Crumb",  1948-50 

Barclay  House 
"Bid  me  discourse.  I  will  enchant  thine  ear." 
Ambition:  To  travel. 

Probable  Destination:  Travelling  to  Traf.  in  the  No.  14  street  car. 
Pastime :  Traf's  Louella  Parsons. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Bunty,  I've  got  so  much  to  tell  you!" 


PHILIPPA  HANSARD,  1942-50 

Gumming  House 
"/  have  no  other  but  a  ivoruan's  reason; 
I  think  it  so  because  I  think  it  so." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Second  Basketball  Team,  Red  Cross  Repre- 
sentative. 

Ambition:  To  build  a  decent  theatre  for  Montreal. 
Probable  Destination:  Dusting  seats  in  His  Majesty's. 
Pet  Aversion:  His  Majesty's. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Oh,  but  you're  wrong!" 


BEVERLEY  HARRIS,  1947-50 

Ross  House 

"Never  do  today  what  you  can  put  off  till  tomorrow." 
Ambition:  To  own  her  own  car. 
Probable  Destination:  A  three-wheel  bike! 
Pet  Aversion:  Latin  .  .  . 
Favourite  Expression:  "Holy  Biddy!" 


AMEARA  HEFFERNAN,  1946-50 

Barclay  House 

"/  came,  I  saw,  and  now  I'm  leaving." 
Amiiilion:  To  conquer. 
Probaldc  Destination:  Giving  up! 

Favourite  Expression:  "Guess  where  Fni  going  this  week-end?" 
Pet  Aversion:  Not  going. 
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JOHANNA  LEIPOLDT,  "Jonnie",  1945-50 

Fairley  House 

"Oh  shame!  Where  is  thy  blush?" 
Ambition:  To  travel. 

Probable  Destination:  Working  in  a  travel  bureau. 
Pet  Aversion:  Getting  up  on  a  cold  morning. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Mamma  niia." 


BERYL  MACARIO,  1940-50 

Barclay  House 

"/  should  worry,  I  should  care, 
I  should  marry  a  millionaire." 
Activities:  Second  Basketball  Team. 
Vmbition:  To  travel  around  in  a  Buick  convertible. 
I'robable  Destination:  Success. 
Pet  Aversion:  Hypocrites, 
l  avourile  Expression:  Raised  eyebrows. 


ANN  McDOUGALL,  1945-50 

Barclay  House 

"Never  say  more  than  necessary." 
Activities:  Prefect,  First  Basketball  Team. 
Ambition:  Pbysical  Education. 

Probable  Destination:  Listening  to  the  man  on  the  radio  saying 

"Up,  two,  three;  down,  two,  three." 

Pet  Aversion:  People  who  tell  her  lo  speak  louder. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Just  a  minute  there,  kiddo!" 


ANDREE  PATENAUDE,  1947-50 

Fairley  House 

"But,  oh,  she  danced  in  such  a  way!" 
Ambition:  Second  Pavlova. 

Probable  Destination:  Watching  from  the  second  balcony. 
Pastime:  Dreaming. 


BUNTY  POOLE,  1947-50 

Gumming  House 
"A  friendly  girl  who  speaks  her  mind." 
Activities:  First  Basketball  Team,  Form  Games  Lieutenant. 
Ambition:  Air  hostess. 

Pet  Aversion:  "Pat's  snacks  between  meals." 
Pastime:  Making  "sage"  remarks  in  and  out  of  class. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Snow  again,  I  didn't  catch  your  drift." 
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MARO  SCARVELIS,  1948-50 

Cumining  House 
"Silence  more  musical  than  any  song." 
Ambition:  Painter. 
Probable  Destination:  Be  fan\ous? 
Pet  x\version:  Simpson  Street  hill  at  8.57^/4  a.m. 
Pastime:  Taking  pictures. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Oh  well!  But  listen  .  .  ." 


JUDY  VROOMAN,  1945-50 

Barclay  House 
"Grace  teas  in  all  her  steps.  Heaven  in  her  eye." 
Ambition:  To  be  a  good  bridge  player. 
Probable  Destination :  Always  being  the  "dummy". 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  have  no  sense  of  humour!!  ) 
Favourite  Expression:  "Oh,  really!" 


PATRICIA  WRIGHT,  "Pat",  1945-50 

Fairley  House 

"From  the  top  of  her  head, 
to  the  tip  of  her  toes,  she's  all  mirth." 
Activities:  Form  Library  Representative. 
Ambition:  Interior  decorator. 

Probable  Destination:  Cement  mixer;  pully,  putty! 

Pet  Aversion:  Melodramatics. 

Favourite  Expression:  "That  rots  my  socks." 


DOROTHY  YALE,  "Do",  1946-50 

Barclay  House 
"The  sparkle  in  her  eyes  betrays  the  imp  within." 
Activities:  Red  Cross  Representative,  Eaton's  Junior  Council. 
Ambition:   "Homework,   I  want  to   do   homework,   staying  al 
home  .  .  ." 

Probable  Destination:  Latin,  Geometry,  French,  etc. 
Pet  Aversion:  People  who  tell  her  to  get  that  coy  look  off  her 
face. 

Favourite  Expression :  "I  don't  get  it." 
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FORM  SCIENCE  SIXTH 


ANNA  COUROPOULOS,  1948-50 

Hm-clay  House 

"(TV  must  not  pass  through  this  tvorlfl  icithoiil 

leaving  traces  ichich  may  commend  our  memory  to  posterity." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Editor  of  the  Magazine,  Head  of  Barclay 
House,  Form  President,  Daiire  (!omniittee. 
Aml)ition:  To  get  i>ehitid  tlie  iron  curtain. 
Probable  Destination:  Stewing  in  Siberia. 
Pet  Aversion:  People  without  an  argument. 


SHIRLEY  TINKLER,  1947-50 

Barclay  House 

"Quiet,  steadfast  and  demure." 
Activities:    Prefect,    Head    of    Boarding    House,    Form  Vice- 
president. 

Ambition:  McGill. 

Probable  Destinatioti :  Thinking  about  it. 
Pet  Aversion  :  Cloakroom  duty. 


LOUISE  BAYARD,  "Pucky",  194P,-50 

Barclay  House 

"Blushing  is  the  colour  of  virtue." 
Ambition:  Season  tickets  to  all  hockey  games. 
Probable  Destination:  Sneaking  in  at  the  back  door. 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  safely  in  bed  at  Traf.  at  9.30  every  Saturday 
night. 

Favourite  Pastime:  Teasing  others  to  death. 


PAULA  CARRIERE,  1946-50 

Fairley  House 

"/  love  those  dear  and  gentle  people 
That  live  in  my  home  town." 
Ambition:  Commercial  artist. 

Probable  Destination:  Washing  frames  in  the  Art  Gallery. 

Pet  Aversion:  Montreal. 

Pastime:  Hudson  Express. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Oh,  you  .  .  .  !" 


JOYCE  CHARLES,  1948-50 

Barclay  House 

"You  can  lead  a  horse  to  water, 
but  you  can't  make  him  drink." 
Activities:  First  Basketball  team.  School  Games  Lieutenant,  Sixth 
Form  Games  Captain,  Form  Treasurer. 

Ambition:  To  find  a  man  with  a  horse  ranch. 

Probable  Destination:  Cleaning  the  table  for  Dow's  Black 
Horses. 

Pet  Aversion:  Cities  and  society. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Stop  it,  I  love  it." 
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ERNITA  ELTON,  "Ernie",  1948-50 

Gumming  House 

"Life  with  Father." 
Activities:  Head  of  Gumming  House,  First  Basketball  Team, 
Form  Gym  Lieutenant,  Magazine  Representative,  Hymn  Player. 
Ambition:  Teaehers'  course  at  Macdonald. 

Probable   Destination:   Making  peanut-butter  and  mayonnaise 
sandwiclies  at  The  American. 
Pet  Aversion:  Losing  golf-balls. 

Favourite  Expression:  "What  is  your  main  trouble?" 


ELIZABETH  KENKEL,  "Liz",  1948-50 

Gumming  House 
"Repetition  makes  the  fad  more  secure." 
Ambition:  Travel  and  nursing. 

Probable  Destination:  Travelling  to  the  altar  with  an  interne. 
Prototype:  The  Young  Sophisticate.  ' 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  teased  by  Judy  Westaway. 


MATILDE  MIRANDA,  1949-50 

Ross  House 

"The  life  is  a  rumba. 
Don't  miss  the  compass." 

Activities:  Art  Editor  of  Magazine. 
Ambition:  Interior  decorator. 
Probal)le  Destination:  Paper-hanger. 
Pastime:  (iiggling. 
Pet  Aversion:  Afternoon  classes. 
Favourite  Expression:  "This  is  not  life!" 


MARTAMARINA  MOLINA,  1949-50 

Gumming  House 
"Ask  me  no  question^'i,  and  I'll  tell  you  no  fihs." 
Ambition:  To  speak  English. 
Probable  Destination:  Sign  language. 
Pastime:  Writing  letters. 
Pet  Aversion:  Week-end  in  school. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Yes!" 


JEANINE  PINATEL,  1944-50 

Ross  House 

"My  kingdom  for  a  horse!" 
Ambition:  To  be  a  surveyor. 
Probable  Destination:  Sounding  wells! 

Pasliiiie:  Trying  to  keep  Buddy  witli  her  whih-  going  over  a 
jump. 

Prototype:  Sparkle  Plenty. 

I'avourilc  Expression:  "Quit  filitsziling  around!" 
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BETTY  QUINLAN,  1947-50 

Ross  House 

"Work  nnd  worry  have  hilled  many  a  man. 
So  uhy  should  I  take  a  chance?" 
Amiiition:  Desipininp;. 

Probable  Destination:  Designing;  coals  for  lier  kittens. 
Pel  Aversion:  People  who  try  to  make  her  eat  three  meals  a  clay. 
Pastime:  XTaikinp;  to  school  so  she  can  i)eal  the  bus. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Vihal!" 


BARBARA  ROSE,  "Barb",  1946-50 

Cunnning  House 

"//  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fall. 
Look  on  her  face,  and  you'll  forget  ihcm  all." 
Ambition:  Commercial  artist. 

Probaltle  Destination:  Painting  the  murals  on  blue  nursery 
walls. 

Pastime:  Taking  the  .S.IT  with  ?  ?  ? 
Favourite  Expression:  "Wail  for  me!" 


HELEN  STONE,  1946-50 

Ross  House 

"'Ttcill  do  no  harm  to  hold  my  arm. 
You  may,  young  man,  you  may." 
Activities:  Ski  Team.  Form  Games  Lieutenant. 
\mi)ition:  To  ski  iti  Switzerland. 

Prol)al)le  Destination:  Policewoman  on  Murray  Hill. 

Pet  Aversion:  Tbe  phone's  ring,  when  it's  for  little  brother. 

Pastime:  "Did  I  ever  tell  you  the  one  about  .  .  .  '!" 


ELIZABETH  WEBB,  "Liz",  1945-50 

Fairley  House 

"The  innocence  of  her  face. 
Oft  hid  the  mischief  underneath." 
Activities:  Ski  Team,  Form  Library  Represenlative,  House  Red 
Cross  Representative. 

Ambition:  To  go  to  Switzerland  liefore  McGill. 

Probable  Destination:  Selling  Swiss  cheese  on  McGill  (iampus. 

Pet  Aversion:  Her  old  flaTnes. 

Pastime:  Sleeping  in  English  and  laughing  in  Chemistry. 


.JUDY  WESTAWAY,  1944-50 

Fairley  House 
"When  I'm  good,  Vm  very,  very  good, 
But  when  I'm  bad,  I'm  HAPPY." 
Activities:  Head  of  Fairley  House,  Official  Basketball  Tinu'r. 
Ambition:  To  live  on  a  farm  in  the  Stales. 
Probable  Destination:  Raising  cows  in  Weslmount  Park. 
Favourite  Pastime:  Teasing  Elizabeth  Kenkel. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Great  balls  of  fire!" 
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JUDITH  WHITE,  "Judy",  1945-50 

Barclay  House 
"Beauty  is  truth,  truth  beauty  —  that  is  all 
1  c  knoiv  on  earth,  and  all  ye  need  to  know." 
Activities:    Prefect,  Head   of   Barclay   House,   School  Games 
(Japtain,  Form  Gym  Captain,  First  Basketball  Team,  Tennis  Team, 
Senior  Ski  Team,  Dance  Committee. 
Ambition:  To  enter  McGill. 

Probable  Destination:  Anybody's  guess,  including  hers. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Let's  get  organized!  Right  away!" 
Pet  Aversion :  Baggy  ski  slacks. 


WINNERS  OF  PHOTO  CONTEST 


First  —  Joyce  Rubbra 


THE  GRADUATION  DANCE 


The  Graduation  Dance  of  1950  began  at  9.30  p.m.  on  Friday,  January  27. 
Our  gym  looked  beautiful  in  the  soft  lights;  the  ceiling  a  mass  of  wide  blue 
and  white  streamers  from  both  sides  of  the  room.  Behind  the  orchestra  was  a 
blue  background  with  a  large  blue  and  silver  crest,  a  silver  chain,  and  a  large 
silver  50,  giving  the  effect  of  a  class  pin.  Seeing  the  girls,  lovely  in  their  dresses, 
the  boys,  handsome  in  their  'tux',  all  the  hard  work  and  preparation  seemed 
worthwhile. 

We  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  of  expressing  our  thanks  and 
appreciation  to  the  Orkets  for  making  our  evening  letter  perfect — your  music 
made  up  for  what  might  have  been  missing.  We  would  like  to  express  our 
grateful  thanks,  also,  to  the  Old  Girls'  Association,  for  sponsoring  the  dance. 
We  found  one  complaint  to  make — the  evening  went  much  too  quickly.  Good 
luck  to  the  next  Sixth  Form  on  their  dance. 

Elizabeth  Kenkel, 
Pat  Wkight 
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BARCLAY  HOUSE 


"Tende  bene  et  alia  pete" 

WE  would  like  to  welcome  the  new  girls  to  the  House;  you  have  all  been 
very  co-operative.  The  portrayal  of  the  "Last  Supper"  in  the  House 
Competition  was  extremely  well  done,  and  we  feel  this  was  a  good  beginning 
for  the  new  year. 

Barclay  was  well  represented  on  the  Basketball  Teams,  having,  on  the  First 
Team,  Joyce  Charles,  Ann  McDougall  and  Judy  White,  and  on  the  Second  Team, 
Tassie  Metrakos  and  Beryl  Macario.  Judy  White  was  also  a  member  of  the 
Tennis  and  Ski  Teams. 

We  would  like  to  thank  Miss  Stansfield  for  her  help  in  the  House. 

We  are  all  looking  forward  to  the  Field  Day,  and  hope  to  see  Barclay 
take  an  active  part  in  it,  as  it  has  always  done. 

(j()o(l  liu  k  to  all  the  members  of  the  House,  and  many  prosperous  days 
to  coiuc. 

Anna  Couropoulos 
Judy  White 
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GUMMING  HOUSE 

"Facia  non  Verba" 

WE  welcome  all  tlie  new  girls  wlio  liave  joined  our  House,  and  should  like 
to  thank  all,  both  old  and  new,  who  have  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the 
House  and  supported  it.  We  should  greatly  appreciate  more  active  support 
from  some  of  our  junior  members. 

A  great  deal  of  our  interest  went  into  the  House  Competition,  and  although 
we  only  managed  to  obtain  the  "booby  prize",  everyone  enjoyed  working 
on  the  project. 

Our  House,  this  year,  seems  to  be  sports  conscious.  The  girls  representing 
us  on  the  First  Basketball  Team  were  Elaine  Albert,  Bunty  Poole,  Ernita 
Elton  and  Judy  Cliff,  on  the  Second  Basketball  Team,  Greta  Straessle,  Sylver 
Dennis,  Philippa  Hansard  and  Audrey  (jater.  On  the  Tennis  Team  we  had 
Judy  Cliff,  and  on  the  Ski  Team,  Greta  Straessle.  We  now  look  forward  to  the 
Inter-House  Basketball  matches,  and  to  Field  Day.  Those  events  usually  provide 
Cumming  with  a  few  extra  points,  as  well  as  with  plenty  of  fun. 

The  Heads  of  Cumming  House  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to 
thank  Miss  Cam  for  her  help  and  encouragement,  and  the  members  of  the 
House  for  their  co-operation. 

Although  bad  marks  have  been  only  too  frequent,  we  have  improved  in 
the  course  of  the  year,  and  we  are  hoping  that  our  total  will  increase.  Perhaps 
next  year  Cumming  will  be  able  to  reach  even  greater  heights. 

Let's  go,  Cumming! 

Judy  Cliff 
Ernita  Elton 
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FAIRLEY  HOUSE 


"Service  before  Self" 

THE  first  major  event  of  the  year  was  the  House  Competition.  This  year 
it  took  the  form  of  a  tableau.  Fairley  elected  to  do  the  famous  scene 
from  the  life  of  Joan  of  Arc  in  which  Joan  is  burned  at  the  stake.  All  members 
of  the  House  entered  enthusiastically  into  the  spirit  of  the  scene,  everyone 
worked  hard,  and  we  were  very  proud  to  find  that  the  judge's  decision  gave  us 
tlie  top  honours.  We  would  like  to  thank  every  girl  who  helped  to  make 
our  tableau  a  success. 

Sonia  Dawe  represented  us  on  the  Basketball  Team,  Sheila  Joy  on  the 
Tennis  Team,  and  Elizabeth  Webb  on  the  Ski  Team.     Congratulations,  girls, 
ail  did  very  well! 

Mrs.  Leonard  has  been  invaluable  to  us  in  helping  us  to  rvm  Fairley  House, 
and  we  appreciate  all  the  time,  thought,  and  energy  she  has  given  to  our  plans 
and  problems. 

We  have  found  the  girls  to  be  most  enthusiastic  this  year.  Special  mention 
should  be  made  of  Marjorie  Ann  Payette,  Judy  Liersch,  and  Jan  Torrance 
in  making  points,  and  to  Elizabeth  Webb  for  designing  the  scenery  for  the 
( Competition. 

Fairley  came  first  in  the  Christmas  term,  and  at  press  time  we  are  hoping 
to  kf  (  |)  lip  the  good  work. 

We  shall  be  thinking  of  you  next  year,  girls.  All  our  best  wishes  for 
your  success.    We  are  going  to  miss  you. 

Caroi.ee  Beaudoiin 
Judy  Westaway 


ROSS  HOUSE 


"Suaviter  in  more — forliu-r  in  re" 

ANOTHER  year  in  the  history  of  Ross  House  is  drawing  to  a  close.  We 
have  enjoyed  the  year,  and  woukl  like  to  thank  all  the  girls  who  have 
worked  so  enthusiastically,  and  represented  Ross  in  the  various  competitions. 

The  House  Competition  was  a  great  success  this  year.  Everyone  worked 
verv  hard  to  present  the  different  pageants.  Congratulations  to  Fairley  House 
for  their  victory! 

In  spite  of  grim  Tuesday  morning  bad  mark  lists,  Ross  managed  to  reach 
second  place  at  Christmas,  only  five  points  behind  Fairley's  total  of  1019. 

The  House  was  represented  on  the  Basketball  Team  by  Mary  Cliff,  Jane 
Allison,  Jocelyn  Stevens,  and  Barbara  Magor,  on  the  Ski  Team  by  Barbara 
Magor,  Helen  Stone,  and  Jocelyn  Stevens. 

Special  mention  should  be  made  of  Janet  LeDain,  Joyce  Rubbra  and 
Annik  Smith  for  their  enthusiastic  support  and  the  points  they  have  made. 

We  would  like  to  express  our  appreciation  to  Miss  Harvie  for  all  her 
interest  and  help. 

In  conclusion,  we  wish  every  success  and  happiness  for  Ross  in  the  coming 
year. 

Barbara  Davison 
Barbara  Magor 
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MUSIC  APPRECIATION 


HE  benefit  and  importance  of  Music  cannot  be  doubted,  and  so  Trafalgar 
School  has  Music  Appreciation  included  in  its  curriculum. 


These  classes  take  place  on  Tuesday  mornings.  Miss  Wayland,  our  teache^r, 
calls  the  roll,  after  which  we  listen  to  a  programme  of  records  and  take  notes 
on  them.  Sometimes  the  girls  bring  records  of  their  own.  Favourites  range 
from  Christopher  Robin,  Scheherazade,  and  the  Nutcracker  Suite,  to  the 
inspiring  symphonies  of  the  great  Masters.  We  have  also  had  albums  of  famous 
composers'  lives. 

This  year,  our  opportunity  for  Music  Appreciation  has  extended  beyond 
the  confines  of  school,  as  quite  a  number  of  the  girls  have  attended  the  series 
of  Young  People's  Symphony  Concerts  conducted  by  Dr.  Pelletier.  Miss 
Wayland  co-operates  with  Dr.  Pelletier  by  giving  us,  beforehand,  some  of  the 
items  to  be  played  on  his  programme.  She  gives  comments,  and  then  we  discuss 
the  numbers  in  class. 

Each  year  the  Fourth  Form  pupils  make  Music  Scrapbooks.  Pictures  are 
gathered  from  magazines,  papers,  etc.,  and  pasted  in  the  scrapbooks.  At  the 
end  of  the  year,  they  are  judged,  and  a  prize  given  to  the  best.  Last  year 
1  was  the  fortunate  winner. 

On  March  25th  Dr.  Pelletier  held  the  last  concert  of  the  season,  at  which 
five  of  our  Trafalgar  girls  won  prizes  for  their  scrapbooks.  They  were:  Tassie 
Metrakos,  Priscilla  Sargent,  Anne  Cadman,  Carol  Armour,  and  Judy  Liersch. 
And  are  we  ever  proud  of  them!   Heartiest  congratulations! 

The  girls  of  the  Sixth  Form  do  not  have  Music  Appreciation,  and  many 
of  them  come  and  tell  Miss  Wayland  how  they  miss  it.  It  is  a  very  enjoyable 
class,  and  all  those  who  have  learned  to  appreciate  good  music  have  learned 
an  important  lesson  in  living.  Edith  Paton,  Form  Vb,  Ross  House. 

THE  JUNE  RECITAL 

MRS.  Hannen  and  Miss  Lyman  decided  to  have  a  joint  recital,  last  June. 
Miss  Foster,  the  Staff,  and  all  the  parents  were  invited  to  it.  The  girls 
wore  white  dresses,  and  the  little  ones  looked  particularly  sweet.  Miss  Lyman's 
jiujiils  played  first,  and  then  Miss  Lyman  was  asked  by  one  of  her  pupils  to 
play  for  us.  She  played  a  very  pretty  minuet.  Mrs.  Hannen's  pupils  came  next, 
lo  be  followed  by  Mrs.  Hannen  and  Miss  Wayland  playing  four  two-piano 
|)ieces  which  were  beautifully  played  and  ended  the  concert  very  well.  Tea 
was  served,  and  then  the  parents  went  home,  thinking  of  the  pleasant  afternoon 
llicv  had  sjicnt.  LocrsE  DuPONT,  Form  HTa,  Barclay  House. 

Chkistian  Haslkti,  Form  IVb,  Ross  House, 
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LIBRARY  REPRESENTATIVES 


Arts  VI 

I'atuicia  Wright 

Science  VI 

Elizabeth  Webb 

Va 

Sheila  Archibald 

Vb 

Joyce  Rudenko 

IVa 

SoNiA  Davve 

IVb 

Barbara  Chadwick 

IIIa 

Susan  Birks 

IIIb 

Joyce  Rubbra 

Upper  II 

Annik  Smith 

II 

Linda  McDougall 

Boarders 

Wendy  Child 

LIBRARY  ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 

We  wish  to  thank  Mrs.  J.  H.  R.  Guthrie,  Miss  Cam,  Joan  Lucas  and  Sandra 
Keymer,  eacli  of  whom  has  donated  several  books  to  the  Library,  and  Mrs.  T.  W. 
Harvie  for  a  year's  subscription  to  the  'Reader's  Digest', 


EDUCATION  IN  TRAFALGAR 

Form  III  Latin:         "First  declension  nouns  are  singular  and  plural,  feminine 
and  muscular." 

Form  IV  English       "The  Vulnerable  Bede"— an  Old  English  Bridge  Fiend? 

Form  VI  comments  on  Roman  life: 

"In  order  to  be  comfortable,  the  Romans  reclined  on 
couches  called  triclinia  while  they  were  eaten." 

"On  arriving  at  a  dinner  party,  the  Romans  took  off  their 
shoes  and  put  on  scandals  instead." 
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This  year  our  Red  Cross  work  has  been  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Ridout, 
assisted  bv  four  House  Representatives.  These  were,  Philippa  Hansard  for 
Gumming,  Dorothy  Yale  for  Barclay,  Elizabeth  Webb  for  Fairley  and  Joyce 
Rudenko  for  Ross. 

At  Christmas  a  large  carton  of  toys  was  sent  to  the  Christmas  fund,  as 
well  as  fiftv  parcels  containing  ties,  cigarettes  and  books  to  the  Veterans' 
Christmas  Tree. 

We  outfitted  a  four-year-old  girl  in  England,  besides  making  baby  clothes — 
bootees,  panties,  jackets  and  mitts. 

One  hundred  ten-cent  Red  Cross  calendars  were  sold  this  year.  In  March 
we  collected  forty-five  dollars  for  the  Red  Cross. 


MISSION  MONEY 


FORM  TREASURERS 


Arts  VI  &  Senior  VI 
Science  VI 


Sylvia  Dennis 
Joyce  Charles 
Greta  Straessle 
Marianne  Teyssier 
Janet  Quinlan 
Margaret  Sparks 
Judy  Liersch 
Anne  Howard 
Pearl  Chaisson 
Frankie  Galland 


Va 

Vb 

IVa 

IVb 

IHa 


IIIb 


Upper  11 


II 


SCHOOL  DONATIONS  1949-50 


(>hihlren's  Memorial  Hospital 
Save  the  Children  Fund 
Welfare  Federation 
(Christmas  Parcels  to  Germany 
Red  Cross 


$140.00 
72.00 


.35.60 
4,5.00 


65.00 


[61] 


TRAFALGAR  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

1949  -  50 


President  .  .  .  , 
Chairman  .  .  ,  . 
Captain  .  .  .  . 
V  ice-Captain 

Secretary  .  .  .  . 
Fifth  Form  Representative 


Miss  Foster 
Miss  Box 
Judy  White 
Joyce  Charles 
Sylvia  Dennis 
Greta  Straessle 
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GYMNASTIC  OFFICERS 


Form 
Science  \  I 
Arts  VI 
Va 
Yb 

1\  A 

IVb 
IIIa 
IIIb 

L  pper  II 


F  orm 
Science  \I 
Arts  VI 
Va 
Vb 
IVa 
IVb 
IIIa 
IIIb 

Upper  II 


Captain 
Judy  White 
Carolee  Beaudoin 
Susan  Racey 
Jan  Torrance 
Renee  Goldstone 
Anne  Johnson 
Diana  Gifford 
Frances  Magor 
Elizabeth  Brooks 

GAMES  OFFICERS 

Captain 
Joyce  Charles 
Sylvia  Dennis 
Greta  Straessle 
Tassie  Metrakos 
Marion  Scott 
Mary  Cliff 
Marilyn  Barrie 
Beverley  Martin 
Judy  McDougall 


Lieutenant 
Ernita  Elton 
Judy  Cliff 
Susan  West 
Jane  Allison 
Audrey  Cater 
Barbara  Chadwick 
Sandra  Hutchison 
Beth  Whittall 
Gillian  Donald 


Lieutenant 
Helen  Stone 
BuNTY  Poole 
Sheila  Archibald 
Diane  Barrie 
Daphne  Armstrong 
Margaret  Sparks 
Judy  Brow 
Anne  Howard 
Pearl  Chaisson 


ATHLETIC  AWARDS  1949 


Senior  Form  Basketball  Cup 
Junior  Form  Basketball  Cup 
Senior  Sports  Cup 
Intermediate  Sports  Cup 
junior  Sports  Cup 

Senior  Gymnastic  Shield 

Junior  (iyninastic  Shield,  presented  by 
Mrs.  John  (^arleton  in  the  name  of 
Mitchie  Ann,  a  pupil  at  Trafalgar, 
1940-49. 

The  Slockinir  Cup,  awarded  to  the  Form 
sliowini;  tlic  Ixst  sj)irit  and  most 
improvenx  lit  in  fryni  and  games. 

The  Strathcona  Shield,  presented  to  tlie 
best  gymnastic  officer. 

Private  Schools  Basketball  League  Cup 


Form  Va 
Form  IIIa 
Form  IVb 
Form  Upper  11b 
Form  Upper  I 
Form  Vb 


Form  Upper  11a 


Forms  Va  &  Vb 


Carolee  Beaudoin 

Second  Team,  Trafalgar  School 


6.3 


GYMNASTIC  AWARDS  -  195  0 
"G"  BADGES 

"G"  Badges  are  awarded  to  the  girls  who  liave  attained  a  higli  standard 
in  gymnastics  and  games  during  the  onrrent  year. 


IIIa  Marilyn  Barrie,  Susan  Birks,  Judy  Brow,  Diana  Giffor<l,  Sandra 
Hutchison. 

IIIb  Frances  Magor,  Beverley  Martin. 

I\  A  Sonia  Daw  e,  Jocelyn  Stevens,  Renee  Goldstone. 

Vb  Diane  Barrie,  Tassie  Metrakos. 

Science  VI  Ernita  Elton. 

Arts  VI  Wendy  (,hihl,  Barhara  Davison.  Hiilli  Ereaux,  Philippa  Hansard. 


STARS 

"Stars"  are  awarded  to  girls  who  have  previously  won  "G"  Badges,  and 
have  maintained  tlie  necessary  standard  during  the  current  year. 


1\  b  Mary  (ilifT,  Anne  joliiison. 

\b  Jane  Allison.  Jan  Torrance. 

Va  Susan  Racey,  Greta  Straessle,  Susan  West. 

Science  VI    Joyce  Charles,  Helen  Stone,  Elizaheth  Wehh,  Judy  White. 
Arts  \I         Carolee  Beaudoin,  Judy  GlifT,  Sylvia  Dennis,  Beryl  Macario,  Barhara 
Magor,  Ann  McDougall,  Bunty  Poole. 


HONOURABLE  MENTION 

Ilonourahle  Mention  is  given  to  girls  for  steady  w<nk  and  iiuprovcnient 
in  gym  and  games  during  the  current  year. 


Upper  II  Elizabeth  Brooks,  Pearl  Chaisson. 

IIIb  Ann  Malcolm,  Dolce  Narizzano,  Lynne  Scott,  Suzanne  Stevens. 

IIIa  Janie  Bancroft,  Kathleen  Barr. 

IVb  Renee  Patenaude. 

IVa  Janet  Quinlan. 

Vb  Anne  Cadman,  Marianne  Teyssier. 

Va  Suzanne  Brown,  Heather  Cleveland. 

Arts  VI  Daphne  Bissett,  Andree  Patenaude. 
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THE  GYMNASTIC  DEMONSTRATION 


The  gymnastic  demonstration  of  1950  opened  with  a  colourful  display  of 
Scandinavian  folk  dancing.  The  girls  were  dressed  in  appropriate  costumes, 
and  the  audience  were  able  to  catch  the  feeling  of  the  dances  easily. 

On  Thursday  only,  the  tinv  girls  of  the  Preparatory  did  very  well  indeed 
with  their  games  and  exercises.  Later  they  returned  for  a  second  item,  the 
"Waltz  of  the  Flowers*',  which  they  performed  in  very  attractive  costumes  of 
pastel  colours. 

Forms  Lower  I  and  Remove  did  very  exciting  relay  races  which  brouglit 
cries  of  enjoyment  from  the  spectators. 

The  box  work,  by  Form  IL  was  very  thrilling  to  watch,  as  the  girls  jumped 
and  dived  from  the  springboard  to  the  box. 

Form  IPs  marching  came  off  very  well  as  they  made  "wheels"  and  "running 
figure  eights". 

Form  V  did  a  difficult  non-stop,  no-command  drill  which  was  performed 
with  great  precision  and  skill. 

The  senior  girls'  balancing  brought  a  great  thrill  to  the  audience  as  they 
did  difficult  manoeuvres  on  the  high  balance  benches. 

Vaulting,  also  done  by  the  seniors,  was  demonstrated  with  great  skill,  and 
was  well  received  by  those  watching. 

The  tumbling  was  a  wonderful  show,  with  a  variety  of  new  and  difficult 
acts  performed  by  the  senior  girls. 

Form  Upper  I  did  a  very  different  act,  dancing  with  huge  coloured  cups 
and  saucers  made  from  cardboard. 

Rope  climbing  was  presented  with  great  enthusiasm  by  the  juniors. 

The  Sixth  Forms  did  a  graceful  act  with  beach  halls,  to  the  music  of 
"South  Pacific".  They  were  dressed  in  neat  white  shorts  and  blouses,  with  blue 
and  silver  sashes.  The  result  was  very  effective  and  drew  rounds  of  applause 
from  the  audience. 

Form  IV  presented  a  new  act  on  the  benches,  done  to  music.  Half  the 
girls  were  in  blue  and  half  in  white  blouses,  arranged  alternately,  to  give 
an  effect  of  contrast. 

Form  IIPs  skipping  act  again  thrilled  the  audience.  This  was  followed 
by  the  Grand  March — an  old  Trafalgar  custom. 

After  the  Friday  performance,  the  Reverend  R.  ,|.  Berlis  gave  a  short 
address  to  the  performers,  and  Mrs.  Paul  White  presented  the  girls  with  "G 
Badges"  and  "Stars". 

^  (•   would    like   to   express   our   sincere   thanks   to    Miss   Box    for  her 
iciicc  and  enthusiasm,  and  for  all  she  did  to  make  the  1950  gymnastic 
demonstration  a  success.  Thanks  should  also  be  given  to  Miss  Wayland  for 
I  lie  assistance  she  gave  in  playing  the  piano. 

Judy  Liersch,  Form  IIIa,  Fairley  House. 
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FIRST  TEAM 


Eniita  Elton  Judy  Cliff  Ann  MrDoiigall 

Barbara  Magor         Bunly  Poole         Judy  White  Joyce  (Charles         Elaine  Alherl 

(reserve) 


Sonia  Dawe  Mary  Cliff  Joceiyn  Stevens 

(reserve)  (reserve)  (reserve) 

Tassie  Metrakos  Philippa  Hansard  Greta  Straessle 

Beryl  Macario  Sylvia  Dennis  Jane  Allison 


BASKETBALL 

This  year's  Basketball  results  are  truly  praiseworthy!  The  First  Team  was 
not  successful  in  winning  the  League  Cup,  but  they  had  a  very  good  record, 
winning  all  their  games  except  one,  which  they  lost  to  The  Study,  21-23.  This 
meant  a  play-off"  game  with  The  Study  who  had  lost  only  one  game  to  Trafalgar, 
28-27.  The  play-ofl"  was  disappointing,  as  The  Study  won,  but  we  are  still  very 
proud  of  our  First  Team.  The  Team  was  made  up  of  Elaine  Albert,  Bunty 
Poole  and  Joyce  Charles  as  shots,  while  Judy  White,  Ernita  Elton,  Judy  Cliff 
and  Ann  McDougall  played  as  a  strong  guard  line. 

The  Second  Team  went  through  the  season  without  a  loss,  and  emerged 
as  the  winner  of  the  Second  Team  Basketball  Cup.  Congratulations,  Second 
Team!  The  Team  had  Jane  Allison,  Tassie  Metrakos  and  Greta  Straessle  as 
sbots.  with  Jocelyn  Stevens  and  Audrey  Cater  as  reserve  shots.  The  guards  were 
Philippa  Hansard,  Beryl  Macario  and  Sylvia  Dennis,  with  Mary  Cliff  and 
Sonia  Dawe  as  reserve  guards. 


Schools 

Date 

Score 

1st  team             2nd  team 

Weston  vs. 

Traf. 

Nov.  2 

57-9 

56-16 

The  Study 

Traf. 

Nov.  14 

21-23 

16-5 

Mi>s  Edgar's 

Traf. 

Nov.  24 

19-3 

19-6 

\\  pston 

Traf. 

Dec.  5 

31-16 

26-4 

The  .Snidy 

Traf. 

Jan.  23 

28-27 

17-  in 

Mis.-  Edgar's 

Traf. 

Feb.  6 

24-13 

11-4 

The  Study 

Traf. 

Feb.  20 

6-24 

1  play-off  1 
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Barbara  Magor  Judy  While  Judy  Cliff  Sheila  Joy 


TENNIS 

Three  cheers  for  the  Tennis  Team !  Both  First  and  Second  Teams  won 
all  their  matches. 

The  matches  were  played  on  Trafalgar  courts  on  October  6,  1949.  The 
schools  participating  were  The  Study,  Weston,  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's, 
and  Trafalgar. 

Trafalgar  teams  were  made  up  witli  Judy  White  and  Barbara  Magor  on 
the  First  Team,  and  Judy  Cliff  and  Sheila  Joy  on  the  Second  Team. 

Total  points  for  each  School  were  as  follows:  — 

Trafalgar  50  points 

Miss  Edgar's  38  points 

The  Study  34  points 

Weston  10  point8 


Greta  Straessle  Judy  White  Barbara  Magor 

Joeelyn  Stevens  Helen  Stone  Elizabeth  Webb 


THE  SKI  MEET 

February  26  saw  the  Annual  Interscholastic  Ski  Meet  being  run  off  at  St. 
Saiiveur  under  ideal  weather  conditions. 

The  Senior  girls  climbed  to  the  top  of  the  downhill  run,  while  the  Juniors 
prepared  to  start  the  tricky  slalom  course.  After  these  two  races  were  finished, 
the  Seniors  ran  the  slalom,  while  the  Juniors  tried  the  downhill. 

The  big  event  of  the  day  came  when  all  the  teams  were  gathered  in  the 
Penguin  Club  House,  and  the  awards  were  distributed.  It  was  announced  that 
in  the  coiMbined  timings  Traf.'s  Senior  Team  had  established  quite  a  lead 
over  second  place  Lachute,  and  had  won  the  Molson  Ski  Trophy.  Skiing 
for  Traf.  on  the  Senior  Team  were  Helen  Stone,  Judy  White,  Joeelyn  Stevens, 
Barbara  Magor,  Greta  Straessle  and  Elizabeth  Webb. 

In  llic  junior  Section,  Morin  Heights  took  the  trophy,  while  Traf.  placed 
third.  Suzuniif  Stevens,  Sandra  Hutchison,  Ann  Malcolm,  Judy  Brow,  Beverley 
Martin  and  Atni  Slater  represented  Traf.  on  the  Junior  Team. 

Thanks  to  the  Penguins,  the  races  were  a  big  success,  and  we  are  all  eagerly 
hioking  forward  to  future  meets. 
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SENIOR  FIELD  DAY 

The  Senior  Field  Day  was  held  on  May  17,  1949,  at  Molson  Stadium. 
We  were  fortunate  in  having  a  beautiful  day,  and  everyone  had  a  wonderful 
time. 

The  total  points  and  final  standings  were:  — 

Ross  House  —  45  points 
Gumming  House  —  35  points 
Barclay  House  —  32  points 
Fairley  House     —  30  points 

JUNIOR  FIELD  DAY 

The  Junior  Field  Day  took  place  on  May  31,  1949.  Junior  girls  and  their 
parents  met  in  Trafalgar  gardens  where  the  events  were  run  off. 
Tile  Junior  Cup  was  won  hy  Form  Upper  I. 


INTEK  HOUSE  BASK 

Fairley  Ross 
Ross            /  9-4 
Barclay        ^  Barclay 
Gumming     j                   10  -  8  ^ 

ETBALL 

17T1\T  A  T 

>-  Ross 
10-8 

JUNIOR  FORM  BASK 
n            \             Upper  ir 

Upper  n     /  28-18 

niB        \  iha 

IHa             /  16-15 

ETBALL 

Final 
HIa 

22-2 

SENIOR  FORM  BASK 

IVb  IVa 
IVa            /               6  -  5 
Vb             \  Va 
Va              J  22-10 
Arts  VI        ^                  Bye  " 
Science  VI  J'                 Bye  ^ 

ETBALL 

Va                p.  , 

y     Arts  VI 
25  -  14 

Arts  VI 
11-6 

170] 


SHOVELS 
CRANES 
DRAGLINES 
DREDGES 
HYDROCRANES 
STRIPPING  SHOVELS 
WALKING  DRAGLINES 

BLAST  HOLE  DRILLS 
RAILROAD  WRECKERS 
DRAGLINE  BUCKETS 

The  \X  orld's  Largest  Manufacturer  of  Excavating  Machinery 
Sold  mid  Serviced  by 

F.  H.  HOPKINS  &  COMPAN  Y  LIMITED 

MONTREAL  TORONTO 


Compliments  of 

ll^ortk  Snd  ITlotor  Sales 

Go.  jCtd. 

Dealers  in 

DODGE  -  DE  SOTO  CARS  and  DODGE  TRUCKS 


5694  PARK  AVENUE    -  MONTREAL 
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OLD  GIRLS'  NOTES 


1949 
April  16 
May  6 
May  21 
May  21 
May  21 
May  28 
May  28 
June  3 
June  11 
Jiuie  11 
June  18 
June  18 
June  18 
June  24 
June  24 
June  25 
July  29 
Sept.  1 
Sept.  3 
Sept.  10 
Sept.  10 
Sept.  17 
Sept.  24 
Sept.  24 
Oct.  1 
Oct.  1 
Oct.  8 
Oct.  8 
Oct.  29 
Nov.  7 
Nov.  26 
Dec.  8 
Dec.  27 

19.50 
Jan.  7 
Jan.  26 

Mar.  4 
Mar.  11 
Mar.  18 


MARRIAGES 


Elizabeth  MacLaren  to  John  Polis. 
Audrey  Stevenson  to  Paul  Sauvalle  Cheese. 
Nancy  Bruneau  to  Geoffrey  Richard  Stead. 
Lyn  Berens  to  Donald  Cash. 

Joan  Johnston  to  Major  Warren  K.  Stutler  (in  Rio  de  Janeiro). 

Harriet  Anderson  to  James  Barrie  Campbell. 

Beverley  Stewart  to  Herbert  Duncan  Bryant. 

Pamela  Aird  to  George  Blackwell  Beaumont. 

Anne  Richardson  to  John  Fotherinjiham  Haldimand. 

Elizabeth  Cuttle  to  William  Charles  Derry. 

Jane  Macpherson  to  Robert  John  Stephen  Hope. 

Marpo  Thornton  to  J.  Edward  Savard. 

Elizabeth  Leupold  I  nee  Warden)  to  Geoffrey  Frederick  Scott. 
Jennifer  Rees  to  Clarence  Dudley  Townsend. 
Nancy  Cliff  to  Roy  Howard  Vining. 
Rae  Hunter  to  Eric  Gault  Finley. 

Estelle  Richardson  (nee  Hargreaves)  to  Harry  Gifford  Vaux  Evans. 

Joan  Staniforth  to  John  Cookes  Bonnett 

Marilyn  Darner  to  John  AUard  Brophey 

Alice  Davis  to  Francis  Geoffrey  Perman. 

Joan  Erzinger  to  Richard  Lewis  Meyer. 

Helen  Fawcett  to  Quentin  R.  Ball. 

Joan  Bayer  to  Earl  Edgar  Arblaster. 

Carol  Soden  to  Ian  Gordon  Stewart. 

Jayne  Viets  to  George  Perley-Robertson. 

Marjorie  McBride  to  Philip  T.  Black. 

Lois  Carswell  to  Richard  Henry  Braidwood. 

Madeleine  Furness  to  James  Bernard  Gollop. 

Elsie  Jean  Smith  to  Stanley  Douglas  Mackey. 

Diana  McNairn  to  Robert  Vaughan  Creery  Aitken. 

Valerie  Ker  to  Lewis  Frederick  McRobie. 

Jean  Rutledge  to  Ross  Duncan  Deacon. 

Janet  Dixon  to  John  Munro  Elder. 


Nancy  Maclure  to  Peter  Leslie  Burgess. 

Barbara  Hanbury-Williams  to  Prince  Michael  Cantacuzene,  Count 

Speransky. 
Lois  Angus  to  Edward  Rose  Rettie. 
Elsie  Dettmers  to  James  E.  Mitchell. 
Margery  Campbell  to  Maurice  Parkin  Fisher. 
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Compliments  of 

A.  M.  CATER 

Mfg.  "Presto-Heat"  oil  burners 


4225  Beaconsfield  Ave.,  N.D.G. 


1? 


WA.  3659 


O  f  course  they're  terrific !  There's 
always  just  what  you  want  in  H.R.'s 
"Young  Rendezvous"  .  .  the  very 
newest  fashions  for  Juniors  .  .  at 
wonderful  junior  budget  prices! 

HOLT  RENFREW 

Sherhrooke  at  Mounlain 


THE  McARTHUR  CHEMICAL 

Compliments 

CO.  LTD. 

'  of 

Industrial  Chemicals,  Waxes  Gums 
and  Laundry  Supplies 

H.  M.  LONG  LIMITED 

STEEL  AND  METALS 

20  St.  Paul  Street  West 

2228  Walkley  Ave. 

MONTREAL  1,  QUEBEC 

Montreal 
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BIRTHS 


1949 


March 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  F.  Kerr  (Peggy  MacmillanK  a  (laughter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  G.  Campbell  (Carol  \^  right  I,  a  son. 

April 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  E.  Aylett  (Barbara  Barnard),  a  son. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  C.  Connolly  (Jean  Donnelly),  a  son. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  F.  Walls  (Elvira  Holden),  a  son. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  E.  Griffin  (Peggy  Elder),  a  daughter. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  K.  C.  Berwick  (Peggy  Mackay),  a  son. 

May 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  D.  Whittaker  (Shirley  McKeown),  a  daughter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  G.  Anglin  ( Ann  Lindsay ) ,  a  son. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  .1.  M.  Thoni  (Margaret  Sadler),  a  son. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  E.  D.  Tyre  (Barbara  Grindley),  a  son. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  O.  Sharp  (Elizabeth  Stanway),  a  daughter. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  E.  C.  Keefer  (Betty  Grimley),  a  daughter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eric  Luckhurst  (Marguerite  Packard),  a  daughter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  Y.  Novinger  (Anne  How),  a  son. 

August 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  McFarlane  (Babs  Pattison),  a  daughter. 
September 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eric  Brownrigg  (Mona  Robinson),  a  son. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Guy  Lefaivre   (Diana  Brown),  a  daughter. 

November 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  V.  Emory  (Wilma  Howard),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  L.  Wornell  (Marylyn  Rutley),  a  daughter, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Henderson  (Roma  Dodds),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  M.  Bourke  (Barbara  Brown),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  D.  Campbell  (Margaret  Everson),  a  daughter. 

December 

Major  and  Mrs.  J.  A.  Corbet  Burcher  (Mollie  Crombie),  a  son, 

(in  Spandau,  Germany). 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  S.  Saun  ders  (Evelyn  Howard),  a  daughter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Lay  (Dooie  Th  ompson ) ,  a  son. 


J  une 
Mr.  and 
Mr.  and 
Mr.  and 


Mrs.  D.  E.  Coulter  I  Joan  Pollock),  a  daughter. 
Mrs.  D.  W.  M.  Smith  (Sylvia  Howard),  a  daughter. 
Mrs.  J.  F.  Ricliardson  ( Yerniez  Hood),  a  son. 


July 
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Ogilvy's  is  Kem 


ABOUT  TEENS 


That  accounts  for  the  keen  values  Teeners  will  find 
at  OGILVY'S  —  Keen  in  styling,  keen  in  fashion  news. 
So  when  you're  looking  for  the  newest  thing  in  hair'do 
gadgets,  hats  that  are  hep,  clothes  that  are  full  of  pep 
at  big'value  prices  .  .  .  make  sure  it's  OGILVY'S 
for  your  super-duper  duds. 


JAS.  A.  OGILVY'S  Limited 


ST.  CATHERINE  AND  MOUNTAIN  STREETS 


RIDDELL,  STEAD, 
GRAHAM  AND 

HUTCHISON 


Chartered  Accountants 


COMPLETE  BANKING  SERVICE 


•460  ST.  JOHN  STREET 


MONTREAL 


TORONTO 


WINNIPEG 


HAMILTON 


CALGARY 


VANCOUVER 


McGill  and  St.  James  Branch 


And  Representing 
ARTHUR  ANDERSEN  6?  CO. 

Chicago,  New  York  and  Branches 


E.  J.  FRIESEN,  Manager 


MONTREAL,  QUE. 
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1950 

January 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  H.  Milsom  (Elizabeth  Ann  Hay),  a  daughter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  A.  Winters  (.loan  Patterson),  a  son. 

February 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Vincent  Young  (Mary  Porter),  a  daughter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  E.  Tilley  (Betty  Torrance),  a  son. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  R.  Gordon  (Joyce  AuU),  a  daughter. 

Marcli 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  C.  Jennings  (Betty  Griffith),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arnold  Eaves  ( Rhoda  Wurtele),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  H.  Kemp  i  IN  or  ma  Roy),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  G.  Lowles  (Helen  Aird),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ahui  Blyth   (Violet  Gavey),  a  son. 

April 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robin  Townsend  ijeiuiifer  Rees),  a  daughter. 

McGILL  NEWS 
JUNIOR  SCHOOL  CERTIFICATE,  1949 

SECOND  CLASS: 

Mary  Asselin,  Margaret  Brown,  Barbara  Cunningham,  Janet  Deakins,  Irma 
Ginsherman,  Ann  Hodgdon,  Anne  Pattison,  Reni  Roberts,  Elizabeth 
Scliollie,  Mina  Jean  Webster. 

THIRD  CLASS: 

Patricia  Burbidge,  Joan  Charteris,  Elizabeth  Cousins,  Heather  Cumyn, 
Betty  Hawthorn,  Julia  Heartz,  Joan  Lucas,  Louise  Millington,  Anne  Shirley 
Rosevear,  Barbara  Tucker,  Beverley  Van  Horne,  Joan  Vissenga. 

Irma  Ginsherman  was  awarded  the  Grace  Fairley  Trafalgar  Scholrship 
into  First  Year  McGill. 


SENIOR  SCHOOL  CERTIFICATE,  1949 


THIRD  CLASS: 
Joan  Charteris. 


McGILL  DEGREES  1949 


B.A.  Joan  Thackray 
Gwen  Williams 

Elizabeth  Atkinson 
Denys  Clarke 
Camilla  Harvey 
Mary  Munroe 

M.A.  Helen  Leavitt 


Distinction  in  the  General  Course. 
Distinction  in  the  General  Course. 

Barbara  Brown  Bourke 
Margaret  Forsyth 
Jean  Locke 
Lois  Ohman 
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Sir  George 
Williams  College 

OF  THE  MONTREAL  Y.M.C.A. 

Degree  courses  in  arts,  science,  commerce. 
Pre-engineering,  pre-dental  and  pre-medical 
courses.  Single  subjects.  Day  and  evening 
classes. 

♦ 

SIR  SEORGE  WILLIAMS  SCHOOLS 

High  School 

Evening  elementary  and  high  school  classes. 

Business  School 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Open  summer 
and  winter. 

School  of  Art 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Fine  and 
commercial  art 

♦ 

Inloimation  from  the  Registiai 

1441  DTummond  Street,  Montreal 
(MA.  8331) 


CompUments  of 

C.  0.  MONAT  8i  COMPANY 

LIMITED 

Provincial  Cotton  &  Fibre 

Engineers 

Co.  Limited 

Construction,  Industrial,  Municipal  and 

Marine  Engineering  Equipment 

MONTREAL 

.♦ 

• 

MONTREAL 
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The  "45"  System 
brings  you  better 
music  at  less  cost! 

RCA  Victor's  9-JY  Record 
Changer  ploys  up  to  eight 
of  the  new,  non-breokable 
"45"  records  automatic- 
ally through  your  present 
set.  Ask  for  a  demonstra- 
tion at  your  RCA  Victor 
dealer's. 


WITH  THE 

RCA  Victor 

"45" 

NOW  ONLY 

$19.95 


rcaVictor 

World  Leader  in  Radio  .  . . 
First  in  Recorded  fAusic  .  .  .  First  in  Television 


Trafalgar  girls  at  present  at  McGill  include: 
FIRST  YEAR: 

Heather  Adair,  Betty  Bown.  Joan  Charteris,  Barbara  Cunningham,  Joan 
Lucas,  Jill  Hutchinson.  Anne  Pattison,  Reni  Roberts.  Beverley  Van  Horne. 

SECOND  YEAR: 

Joan  Andrews,  Leticia  Artola,  Jacqueline  Beaudoin,  Elizabeth  Brown, 
Eleanor  Garment,  Catharine  Chadwick,  Joan  Corner,  Elizabeth  Cousins, 
Simone  Cox,  Margo  Cronyn,  Marjorie  Cunningham,  Anne  Dinsmore,  Carol 
Giles.  Charlotte  Macleod,  Enid  Pascoe,  Margaret  Patterson,  Ruth  Sleeves, 
x\nne  Van  Wart. 

THIRD  YEAR: 

Daintry  Chisholm.  Audrey  (]lifl',  Nora  Corley,  Dorothy  Eadie,  Nancy  Inglis, 
Diane  Lillie,  Mairi  Mackinnon,  Ann  Macleod,  Anne  Matthew,  Joan  Mingie, 
Margaret  Racey,  Jean  Sinnamon,  Betty  Sutherland,  Isobel  Thow. 

FOURTH  YEAR: 

Helen  Ayer,  Barbara  Watson. 

Allana  Reid,  who  returned  in  September  from  a  year  in  Paris,  has  been 
working  on  her  Ph.D.  thesis  at  IVlcGill  and  assisting  in  the  History  Department. 
She  was  recently  awarded  a  Fellowship  of  $550.  by  the  Canadian  Social  Science 
Research  Council  for  her  work  on  the  early  history  of  Quebec. 

Ann  Puxley  is  studying  for  her  M.Sc.  in  Physics. 

Jacquejine  Beaudoin  was  awarded  a  Faculty  Scholarsliip  for  entrance  into 
Second  Year  Science. 

FACULTY: 

Vernon  Ross  lias  been  appointed  Director  of  the  Library  School. 
Alice  Johannsen  Turnham  is  Assistant  Director  of  the  Redpath  Museum. 
Eileen  Ross  is  Assistant  Professor  in  the  Department  of  Sociology. 
Laura  Robertson  is  Secretary  in  the  Department  of  Bio-Chemistry. 

OTHER  COLLEGE  NEWS 

Helen  Tetley  received  her  B.A.  from  Sir  George  Williams  College. 
(Excerpt  from  Montreal  Daily  Star,  May  21st,  1949): 

Elizabeth  Sutherland,  Westmount  student  at  Middlebury  College,  Middle- 
bury,  Vermont,  was  today  awarded  the  Pan-Hellenic  scholarship,  value  .$100. 

The  scholarship  is  awarded  eacli  year  to  a  second  year  co-ed  on  the  basis 
of  scholarship,  personality  and  contributions  to  campus  life.  Miss  Sutherland 
is  a  prominent  skier  as  well  as  an  able  student. 

GENERAL  NEWS 

Mary  Lindsay  (Mrs.  Robert  Kerr)  won  the  award  for  the  best  English 
actress  of  the  Quebec  Drama  Festival.  Congratulations  on  your  'Oscar',  Mary! 

Isabelle  Eakin  is  teaching  at  Kensington  School,  N.D.G. 

Norma  Osier  is  teaching  at  Commercial  High. 

Gertrude  Scott  is  a  secretary  in  Canadian  Corporations  Ltd. 

Esther  England  Gushing,  Elsie  Dettmers  and  Joan  Thackray  have  been 
reviewing  books  for  the  Gazette. 
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WORKING 


TOGETHER... 

In  human  relations,  co-operation  is  the  foundation  of 
the  noblest  of  accomplishments. 

Working  together  in  harmony  makes  the  tasks  of  every- 
day living  more  agreeable  and  more  productive  for  all. 

This  friendly  spirit  of  co-operation  is  among  our  most 
valued  possessions. 

HorthQrtt  Ekctrk 

COMPANY  LIMITED 

DISTRIBUTING    HOUSES   THROUGHOUT  CANADA 


A  Good  Team  .  .  . 


CHOCOLATE  BARS 


ICE  CREAM 

Walter  M.  Lowney  Co.  Ltd. 

Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg  Calgary  Vancouver 


L79J 


Isobel  Hulme  is  head  of  the  Montreal  Branch  of  the  Red  Cross. 

Ahna  Howard  Rolleston  is  researching  into  the  causes  of  cancer  at  Hammer- 
smith Hospital  in  London,  England. 

Several  of  our  Old  Girls  are  nursing,  among  them  Elizabeth  Brow,  Margaret 
Brown  and  Anne  Rosevear  at  Royal  Victoria  Hospital,  Aim  Hodgdon  at  the 
General,  and  Eleanor  Cowans  at  the  Outdoor  Department  of  the  Children's 
Memorial. 

Edith  Havman  is  a  secretary  with  Canadian  Titanium  Pigments. 

Claire  Watson  is  with  her  father  in  Watson's  Galleries. 

Denys  Clarke  is  with  the  International  Services  Travel  Bureau. 

CHRISTENING: 

An  item  of  interest,  especially  to  older  Old  Girls,  is  that  the  great  grandson 
of  Mrs.  Robert  Adair,  a  member  of  the  TOGA,  was  christened  on  October  22nd, 
1949.  Congratulations,  Mrs.  Adair!  Is  this  Trafalgar's  first  great  grandchild? 

DEATHS: 

We  regret  to  announce  the  death  of  one  of  the  older  members  of  the 
TOGA,  Mrs.  White  (Annie  Townsend). 

\^  e  also  announce  with  regret  the  tragic  death  in  an  automobile  accident, 
on  April  9tli.  19S0.  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  H.  Trenholme  (Margaret  T.undon). 


STAFF  DIRECTORY 


Miss  Foster  1390  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Apt.  37,  Montreal. 

Miss  Box  1467  Crescent  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Cam  The  Wilderness,  Hudson  Heights,  Que. 

Mr.  Chadwick  4160  Dorchester  St.  W.,  Montreal. 

Miss  DeMone  Dufferin  St.,  Lunenburg,  N.S. 

Miss  Eland  1.5.54  Pine  Ave.  W.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Goldstein  5010  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Apt.  .32,  Westmount. 

Mrs.  Hannen  5538  Decelles  Ave.,  Apt.  7,  Montreal. 

Miss  Harvie  633  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road,  Westmount. 

Miss  Henderson  3495  Simpson  Street,  Montreal. 

Miss  Hudson  Kilquade  House,  Greystones,  Co.  Wicklow,  Eire. 

Mlle  Juge  35  rue  Frantz  Despagnet,  Bordeaux  (Gironde), 

France. 

Mlle  LaMothe  92  rue  Saint-Laurent,  Longueuil,  Que. 

Mrs.  Leonard  1509  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Apt.  15b,  Montreal. 

Miss  Lyman   .486  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Miss  MacLean  2  Belvedere  Road,  Westmount. 

Miss  Mader  67  Allan  St.,  Halifax,  N.S. 

Miss  Ridout  3820  Ridgevale  Ave.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Shaw  Bridgewater,  N.S. 

Miss  Stansfield  3095  Linton  Ave.,  Apt.  14,  Montreal. 

Mrs.  Wallace  3320  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road,  Apt.  21,  Montreal. 

Miss  Walton  Hopsprigg  House,  Westerkirk,  Langholm, 

Dumfriesshire,  Scotland. 
Miss  Wayland  13  Bellingham  Road,  Outremont. 
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One  of  the  27  distinguished  SHERATON  Hotels 
in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 


DOMINION  SQUARE 
MONTREAL 


Quality  and  Economy 

RED  ROSE 
TEA 

is  good  tea 
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TRAFALGAR  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS  1949-5  0 


A 

ALBERT.  ELAINE.  728  Roslyn  Ave..  Weslmounl. 
ALLISON.  JANE,  4855  Queen   Mary   Road.  Hampslead. 
ALI.WORTH.  AL'DRF.Y.  55  DulTerin   Road,  Hampslead. 
ANDERSON.   GLENDA,  4543   Old   Orcliard   Ave..  Montreal. 
ANDERSON.  KII.BY.  426  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Apt.  4.  MonlreaL 
ANDREEF,   NICOLE.  454  Willowdale  Ave..  Apt.  1".  MonlreaL 
ARCHIBALD.   SHEILA.  4T3T  Victoria  Ave..  MonlreaL 
ARMOLR.  CAROL..  40  Churcli  HilL  Weslmount. 
ARMSTRONG.    DAPHNE.    525    Berwick    Ave.,   Town    of  Mount 
RoyaL 

ARMSTRONG,    DIANE,    523    Berwick    Ave..    Town    of  Mount 
RoyaL 

AYRE.  DAW  N.  1745  Ce.dar  Ave..  MonlreaL 
B 

BALLANTYNE.  MARION.  10  Chelsea  Place,  Montreal. 
BANCROFT.  JAME,  Ferris  Hill  Road,  New  Canaan,  Conn. 
B^^RR,  KATHLEEN,  431  Slanslead  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
BARRIE,  DIANE,  4430  Kensington  Ave..  Montreal. 
Bj(\RRIF.  MARILYN,  4450  Kensington  Ave..  Montreal. 
BAYARD.   LOUISE.   3800   Cote   Sle.   Catherine    Road.  Montreal. 
BtATTIE.  ALISON.  Chambly  Canton.  Quebec, 
fifeATTIE.  JANET.  Chambly  Canton,  Quebec, 
BlEATTIE.  NANCY.  Chambly  Canton,  Quebec. 
bI;ALD0IN.  CAROLEE.  496I  Queen  Mary  Road.  Montreal. 
HfeLANCER.  LOUISE.  3H5  National  Road.  Si.  Joseph  de  Sorel. 
BENNETT.  JUDITH.  3488  C6le  des  Neiges  Road,  Montreal. 
BipRRY.  .\NNE,  324  Chester  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
RKS.  SUSAN.  15  Kilburn  Crescent.  Hampslead. 
SSETT.  DAPHNE.  625  Carlelon  .\ve..  Weslmount. 
BI.ACHFORD.  NANCY'.  517  Roslyn  Ave..  Westmounl. 
B3,.-\IR.  MARJORIE.  5580  Queen  Mary  Road,  Hampslead. 
BOi.TON.  PAMELA,  4325  Montrose  Ave.,  Weslmount 
BONTHRON,  K.4TAMA,  34  Redpalh  Place.  Montreal. 
BOON.  BARBARA,  907  Hartland  Ave.,  Oulremonl, 
BROOKS,  ELIZABETH,  203  34lh  Avenue,  Lachine. 
BROW.  JUDY',  619  Murray  Hill.  Westmounl. 
BROWN,  SUZANNE,  4691  Weslmount  Ave.,  Weslmouut. 
BURROWS,  BETSY,  2159  Tupper  Street,  Montreal, 

C 

CADMAN,  ANNE,  609  Clarke   Ave.,  Weslmount. 
CADMAN,  BETTY,:  609.(:iarke  Ave..  Weslmount. 
CARLIN,  NAN,  4863  Victoria  Ave.,  Weslmount. 
CARMAN,  ANNE,  637  Belmont  Ave.,  Weslmount. 
CARRIERE,CLAUDETTE,  4921  Rosedale  Ave.,  Montreal, 
CARRIERE,   PAULA,  4921   Rosedale  Ave.,  Montreal, 
CARTWRIGHT.  ARDIS,  1620  Cedar  Aye..  Montreal. 
CARTWRIGHT,  EM'lLY..  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CATER.  AUDREY,  4225  Beaconsfield  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CAVANAGH,  JOAN,  226  Lazard  Ave.,  Town  of  Mounl  Royal. 
CHADWICK,  BARBARA,  90  Sunnyside  Ave.,  Weslmount, 
CHAISSON.  PEARL,  1228  Pine  Ave.  West,  Montreal. 
CHARLES.  JOYCE.  443  Lakeshore   Road,  Beaurepaire. 
CHILD,  WENDY,  4920  >Iayfair  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CHRISTIE,  SHARON,  .3864  McLynn  Ave.,  Montreal, 
CHURCHILL.  CARYL,  1510  Summerhill  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CLARKE.  BARBARA.  1487  Mountain  St.,  Apt.  17,  Montreal. 
CLEVELAND,  HeItHER,  356  Cote  St.  Antoine  Road, 

Westmount,  \  ' 
CLIFF,  JUDY,  47*2  Upper  Roslyn  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CLIFF,  MARY,  4772  Upper  Roslyn  Ave.,  Montreal, 
CONNOR,  MAUREEN,  12373  Lefebvre,  Cartierville. 
CONDORRIGAS,  MARIA,  3555  Alwaler  Ave.,  Montreal, 
CORKEN,    ELIZABETH,    1440    Laird    Blvd.,   Town    of  Mount 

Royal. 

COUROPOULOS,  ANNA,  550  Claremont  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
CUMYN,  VICKY,  1566  Pine  Ave..  Montreal. 
CURRIE,  DIANA,  475  Prince  Albert  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 


D 

DAVIDSON,  NANCY,  431  Portland  Ave..  Town  of  Mounl  Royal. 
DAVISON,  BARBARA.  137  Ontario  St.  West.  Montreal. 
DAWE.  JANET.  Vi  aterford   Bridge   Road.  St.  John's, 

Newfolmdland. 
DAWE.  SONIA.  Walerford   Bridge   Road,  Si.  John's. 

Newfoundland. 

DAWS-KNOWI.ES,  SHARON,  29  Lemoyne  St.,  I.ongueuil, 
DEACHMAN,  JOAN,  484  Victoria  Ave,,  Weslmount. 
DEMERS,  GLORIA,  763   Bloomfield  Ave.,  Outremont. 
DENNIS.  SYLVIA,  259  Strathearn  Ave.,   Montreal  West. 
DEXTER,  SYBIL.  2151  Lincoln  Ave..  Montreal. 
DONALD.  GILLIAN.  3877  Cavendish  Blvd..  Apt.  55.  Montreal. 
DUPONT.  LOUISE.  766  Upper  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Weslmount. 

E  ■ 
EBEL,  LYDIA,  107  DulTerin  Road,  Hampslead. 
ELTON,  ERNITA,  280  -  3Slh  Ave..  Lachine. 
EREAUX.    RUTH,  4312   Montrose   Ave.,  Weslmounl. 

F 

FKRRIKR.  JUDY,  630  Carlelon   Ave.,  WrM,.iounl. 
FLANAGAN.  VIRGINIA,  450  C6le  St.  Anioine  Road. 
%  estmount . 

FLEMING.  MARY.  4655  Ronavisla  Ave.,  Montreal. 
KRIESEN.  ELIZABETH,  1539  McGregor  Si..  Montreal. 

G 

GALI.ANI),  FRANKI.  1659  Sherbrooke  St.  West,  MonlreaL 

GATES.  VIRGINIA,  808  Upper  Lansdowne   Ave..  Weslmou.il. 

GIFFORD.   DIANA,  5659  Queen   Mary   Road.  Hampslead. 

CIRVAN.   ELSPETH,   84   Percival   Ave.,    Monlreal  Wesl. 

GOLD,  CAROLE,  5022   Roslyn  Ave..  Monlreal. 

GOLDSTONE,  RENEE,  Water  St.,  St.  John's.  Newfoundland. 

GOOBIE.   EMMIE  LOU.   Roslellan.   oil  Elizabeth  Ave.. 
St.  John's,  Newfoundland. 

GORMAN.  MAURE.  3479  Connaught  Ave..  Monlreal. 

GRANT.  MARION,  2910  Maplewood  Ave..  Montreal. 

GRIFFIN.  NANCY.  29  Finchley  Road.  Hampslead. 

GUITE.  DIANE.  5265   Cole  St.  Catherine   Road.  Monlreal. 

(;UTHRIE.   LINDA.  2053   Vendome   Ave.,  Monlreal. 

H 

HADDEN,  JOYCE,  3610  Oxenden  Ave.,  Montreal. 

HAMPTON,   KATHLEEN,   1699   (iraham   Blvd..   Town  of 
Mount  Royal. 

HANEY,  TERRY,  4230  Benny  Ave.,  Apt.  10,  Monlreal. 

HANSARD,  PHILIPPA,  17  Edgehill  Road;  Weslmounl. 

HARI.AND,   VIVIAN,  6069  Terrebonne  Ave.,  Monlreal. 

HARRIS.  BEVERLEY,  115  Balfour  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 

HARTERRE.  BARBARA,  87  Prince  Ednattl  Ave.,  Valois, 

HASLETT,  BENITA,  6  Belvedere  Road, 'WestnYount. 

HASLETT,  CHRISTIAN,  6  Belvedere  Road,  Weslmounl, 

HAYMAN,  WENDY,  3400  Ridgewood  Ave,;  Apt,  34,  Monlreal, 

HEFFERNAN,  AMEARA,  3507  Van  Home  Ave.,  Montreal. 

HICKS,  MARTHA,  3445  Ridgewood  Avel,,Apt.  301,  Montreal, 

HOLBROOK,   HELEN,  3980   Cole   des   K/iges   Road.   Apt.  C-9, 
Monlreal,  i 

HOPSON,   DANA  LEIGH,  Acadia   Aplsl,  Apt.  32,  Sherbrooke 
St.  Wesl,  Monlreal. 

HOUAKT,  SYLVIE,  1575  Summerhill  Ave.,  Apt.  404,  Montreal. 

HOWARD,  ANNE,  475  Slanslead  Ave,,  Town  of  Mount  Royal, 

HOWARD,  MARGARET,  90  DulTerin  Road,  Hampslead. 

HUTCHISON,  SANDRA,  726  Upper  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 


[82] 


Telephone:  DOlIard  9800 

HEFFERNAN  TILES  LIMITED 

Compliments 
of 

12/1  UUCHAKMt  AVbJNUii 
OUTREMONT  8,  P.Q. 

JOSEPH  GOLDSTONE 

a 

ST.  JOHN'S,  Newfoundland 

Contractors 
For  Marble,  Tile,  Terrazzo, 
Fire  Places,  Vitrolite  (Interior) 

) 

♦ 

Armstrong  s 
Asphalt  Tiles,  Lino  Tiles,  Rubber  Tiles, 
L-ork  1  lies 

ASSOCIATION  OF  FASHION,  LTD^ 
lONDON    NFW   YORK    inrl  PARTS 

RUGS  and  CARPETS 

Washed 

Moth  Proofed   -  Slip-Proofed 

Visit  Our  Showroom  for 
NEW  RUGS  -  LINOLEUM 
ASPHALT  and  RUBBER  TILES 

It 

GULF  SECUBITItS  CORPORATION 
Limited 

♦ 

(Co 

Canada  Carpet  Cleaning 

Company  Limited 

3939  NAMUR  ST. 

1405  PEEL  STREET 
MONTREAL,  P.Q. 

ATlantic  9415 

J 

JACOBS,  VIRGINIA.  3550  Pefl  Slr<-ft.  Montreal. 

JAMISON.  MURIEL.  158  Portland  Aye.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 

JOHNSON,  ANNE.  604  Victoria  Ave..  Westnioimt. 

JOHNSON.  CAROLE,  150  Wolseley  Ave.,  Montreal  West. 

JORDAN.  BARBARA.  1T2  DulTerin  Road.  Hampstead. 

JOV.  SHEIL.\.  4.?50  Westmounl  Ave..  Weslmount. 

K 

KENKEL.  ELIZABETH.  5609  Queen  Mary  Road.  Hampstead. 
KEYMER.  SANDRA.  3445  Ridfewood  Road,  .Vpt.  310.  Montreal. 
KILBURN  SUSAN.  57  Thornhill  Ave..  Weslniount. 
KIMBLE.  GILLIAN.  3535  Carlelon  Road.  Montreal. 
KRUPSKI.  EVE,  4120  Cote  St.  Catherine  Road.  Apt.  A.  Montreal. 

L 

LAMB.  C.\ROL.  1121  Sherbrooke  St.  West.  .\pt.  61.  Montreal. 
L.\MER.  FRANCINE.  56  Ave.  Laval.  Laval  des  Rapides. 
LAWS.  WENDY.  4868  Cote  des  Neiges  Road.  Montreal. 
LeDAIN.  JANET.  1  Verlu  Road,  Si.  Laurent. 
LEIPOLDT.  JOHANNA.  Saraauay.  Que. 

LEMOS,  CHRYSSANTHY,  4870  Cote  des  Neiges  Road,  Apt.  104, 
Montreal. 

LESLIE.  MARCIA.  323  Chester  Ave..  Town  of  Moinit  Royal. 
LIERSCH.  JUDY.  55  Forden  Ave..  Westmount, 
LONG.  PEGGY.  815  Upper  Lansdowne  Ave..  Westniouut. 
LUTFY,  CAROLE,  10965  St.  Lawrence  Blvd..  Ahunlsk. 
LYMAN,  SUZANNE,  5T71  Trans  Island  Ave.,  Montreal. 
LYMAN,  WENDY,  5771  Trans  Island  Ave..  Montreal. 

M 

MACARIO.   BERYL,  4744  Upper  Roslyn  Ave..  Montreal. 
MACDONALD.  CHRISTINA,  1397  St.  James  St.  West.  Montreal. 
MACF.^RLANE.  ROSE.  461  Mount  Pleasant  Ave..  Westmount. 
MacGREGOR.  JILL,  4430  Kent  Ave..  Montreal. 
M.\CKAY",  ELIZABETH.  8  EUerdale  Road.  Hampstead. 
M.\CKINNON.  MARLENE,  70S  Cole  St.  Caterine  Road. 
Montreal. 

MacRAE.  M.\R10N.  495  Prince  -\rthur  St.,  Montreal. 
MAGOR.  BARBARA.  17  Kilburn  Crescent.  Hampstead. 
MAGOR.  FRANCES,  17  Kilburn  Crescent.  Hampstead. 
MAILLOUX.  SANDRA,  331  Carlyle  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
MALCOLM,  ANN,  1  Malcolm  Road.  Montreal. 
M.\NN,  JOAN,  5009  Clanranald  Ave..  Apt.  28,  Montreal. 
MARGETTS.  VALERIE.  1102  Elgin  Terrace,  Apt.  301,  Montreal. 
MARON,  ELAYNE.  3445  Ridgewood  Ave..  Montreal. 
MARSHALL.  DENISE,  223  Dufferin  Road,  Hampstead. 
MARTIN,  BEVERLEY,  1575  Summerhill  Ave..  Apt.  309. 
Montreal. 

McAllister.  DIANNE,  4875  Maplewood  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McCAHEY,  ANN.  2311  Beaconsfield  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McDOUGALL.  ANN,  4050  Harvard  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McDOUGALL.  JUDY',  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  MonlreaL 
McDOUGALL,  LINDA,  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McGOWAN,  JEAN,  356  Portland  Ave..  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
McILQUHAM.  MORVEN,  4055  Grand  Blvd.,  Montreal. 
McLEAN,  MARGOT,  323  Redfern  Ave.,  Westmount. 
METRAKOS,  TASSIE,  3535  Sle.  Famille  St.,  Montreal. 
MILLEN,  NANCY,  4409  Brulon  Road,  Cartierville. 
MILLER.  URSULA.  161  Wolseley  Ave.,  Montreal  West. 
MILLER.  SANDRA,  3610  Durocher  St.,  Montreal. 
MIRANDA,  MATILDE,  Puerto  Padre,  Oriente,  Cuba. 
MITCHELL,  JANE,  223  Portland  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
MOLINA.  MARTAMARINA,  55  Chesterfield  Ave.,  Westmount. 
MORRIS,  BARBARA,  3531  Jeanne  Mance  St.,  Montreal. 
MOSELEY,  SUZANNE,  3781  Westmount  Blvd.,  Westmount. 
MURRAY,  ANNE,  73  Finchley  Road,  Hampstead. 
MURRAY,  MARY  LOU,  104  Stratford  Road,  Hampstead. 

N 

NARIZZANO,  DOLCE.  622  Sydenham  Ave..  Westmount. 
NEWELL,  BABARA,  4060  Marlowe  Ave.,  Montreal. 

O 

OHMAN,  CHRISTINE,  439  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmount. 


P 

PACKHAM,  ANN,  35  Holtou  Ave.,  Montreal. 
PALMER.  SUSAN,  1535  Bishop  St.,  Apt.  301,  Montreal. 
PATENAUDE,  ANDREE.  3229  Maplewood  Ave,,  Montreal. 
PATENAUDE.  RENEE,  3229  Maplewood  Ave.,  Montreal. 
PATON,  ALICE,  3360  Barclay  Ave..  Apt.  8,  Montreal. 
PATON,   EDITH,  4095   Beaconsfield  Ave.,  Montreal. 
PAYETTE,  MARJORIE-ANN,  73  Courcelette  Ave.,  Montreal. 
PEACHEY.  JANET,  488  Mountain  Ave.,  Westmount. 
PEi'ALL,  SUSAN,  3600  Benny  Ave.,  Apt.  22,  Montreal. 
PINATEL,  Jeanine,  3768  Cole  des  Neiges  Rd..  Montreal. 
POOLE,  BUNTV,  4477  Western  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Q 

QUINLAN,  BETTY,  368  Redfern  Ave.,  Weslmoin.t. 

QUINLAN,  JANET,  3025  Sherhrookc  St.  W .,  Apt.  39,  Montreal. 

R 

HACEV,  SUSAN,  468  Kinderslev  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Roval. 
HEILI.EY,  PRUDENCE,  869  Boucherville,  I.ongueuil. 
ROBERT.  I.UCILE,  4155  Cf.te  des  Neiges   Road,  Montreal. 
HOSE,  BAHllARA,  186  Mantel  St.,  Chaniblv  Basin. 
RUBBRA,  .lOVCE.  17  Granville  Road,  Hampstead. 
HUDENKO,  J0\(:E,  3010  Weslnunml   Blvd.,  Weslinoniit. 

S 

SANIEl.EVICl,   YVONNE,   4000   Sle.   Catherine   Road,  Montreal. 
SARGENT,  PRiSCILLA,  103  Stratford  Road,  Hampstead. 
SCARVEl.IS,  MARO,  1251  Everett  St.,  Apt.  4,  Montreal. 
SCHOFIELD.  LYNNE,  633  Laird  Blvd..  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
SCOTT,  CAROLYN,  3796  Old  Orchard  Ave.,  Montreal. 
SCOTT,  MARION,  243  St.  Germain  Blvd.,  St.  Laurent. 
SEWELL,  NORMA,  431  Carlyle  Ave,,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
SHANNON,  BETTY,  1365  Ouimel  Ave.,  Apt.  44,  Montreal. 
SHIER,  ANNE,  3975  Cavendish  Ave.,  Apt.  41,  Montreal. 
SLATER.  ANN,  18  Dufferin  Road.  Hampstead. 
SMITH,  ANNIK,  7330  de  Tilly  Ave..  Montreal. 
SMITH.  HELEN,  291  Montrose  St.,  Riverheights,  Winnipeg. 
Sl'ARKS,  MARGARET,  5660  Queen  Mary  Road,  Hampstead. 
SPEIRS,  ELAINE,  5865  Notre  Dame  de  Grace  Ave.,  Montreal. 
STEPHENS.  HELEN,  34  Merton  Cresrenl,  Hampstead. 
STEVENS,  JOCELYN,  5563-a  Queen  Mary  Road,  Hampstead. 
STEVENS,  SUZANNE,  5563-a  Queen  Mary  Road,  Hampstead. 
STEWART.  MARGARET,  5623  Queen  Mary  Road,  Hampstead. 
STOCK,  SHIRLEY,  4555  Prince  of  Wales  Ave.,  Montreal. 
STONE.  HELEN,  54  Merton  Road,  Hampstead. 
STRAESSLE,  GRETA,  80  Wolseley  Ave,  Montreal  West. 

T 

TEYSSIER,    CLAUDINE,   56   Cote   St.   Catherine    Road,   Apt.  1, 
Montreal. 

TEYSSIER.  MARIANNE,  56  CAte  St.  Catherine  Road,  Apt.  1, 
Montreal. 

THOMPSON,  MARY,  1480  McGill  College  Ave.,  A|)t.  2,  Monlreul. 
TINKLER,  SHIRLEY,  452  Queen  St.,  Rawdon. 
TOBIN.  GAIL,  1320  St.  Claire  Road,  Montreal. 
TORRANCE,  iAN.  480  Victoria  Ave.,  Westmount. 

U 

UDD,  MARY,  1521  Pine  Ave.  West,  Montreal. 
-  V 

VIVIAN,  JUDY,  3445  Stanley  St.,  Apt.  12,  Montreal. 
VROOMAN,  JUDY,  400  Kensington  Ave.,  Westmount. 

W 

W  ARCUP,  SUSAN,  5000  Clanranald  Ave.,  Montreal. 
WEBB,  ELIZABETH,  689  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
WEST,  MELISSA,  1444  Redpalh  Crescent,  Montreal. 
WEST,  SUSAN,  1444  Redpath  Crescent,  Montreal. 
WESTAWAY,  JUDY,  359  Melville  Ave.,  Weslmomit. 
WHITE,  JUDY,  50  Finchley  Road,  Hampstead. 
WHITTALL,  BETH,  21  ShornclilTe  Ave.,  Westmount. 
WILSON,  HEATHER,  5410  Duquette  Ave.,  Montreal. 
WINN,  BARBARA,  757  Upper  Belmont  Ave.,  Westmount. 
WOLLNER,  EVA,  250  Kensington  Ave.,  Westmount. 
WOOD,  DIANA,  341  Morrison  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
WOOD,  PAMELA,  341  Morrison  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal, 
WOODS,  BARBARA,  3466  Kingston  Ave.,  Montreal. 
WOODS,  HEATHER,  940  -  40th  Ave.,  Lachine. 
WRIGHT,  PATRICIA,  4885  Queen  Mary  Road,  Montreal. 

Y 

Y.VLE,  DOROTHY,  325  Fenwick  Ave,,  Town  of  Mount  Royal, 
YAXLEY,   DOREEN,  755  Upper  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmount, 
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DOUCALL  PAINTING 

CONTRACTING  CO.  LIMITED 

COMMERCIAL,  INDUSTRIAL 
AND  RESIDENTIAL  PAINTING 

1023  BEAUMONT  ST.  MONTREAL 

Tel.  CR.  1217 

J.  VrSSENGA,  Manager 


Compliments  of 

CompInnc)it5 

Forbes  Bros  Limited 

of 

Purity  Factories  Ltd. 

431  St.  Helen  Street       -      MA.  4521-2 

ST.  JOHNS,  NEWFOUNDLAND 

MONTREAL 

(compliments 

WINSOR  6?  NEWTON 

of 

W/ATFR  POT  OR  ROYFS 

BRUSHES 

Industrial  Steel  &  Fibre 

Ei'evvthing  for  the  Artist 

Limited 

C.  R.  Crowlev  Limited 

1  387  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 

TERREBONNE,  P.Q. 

MONTREAL 

R.  N.  TAYLOR 

Compliments 

OPTICIANS 

T       M      M  A  R  O  N 

Phone  MArquette  7331 

1119  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

a 

MONTREAL 

Compliments 

M.  MOISAN 

of 

Dispensing  Chewist 

formerly  in  Medical  Arts  Bldg. 
now  at 

A.  M.  HARRIS,  President 

1522  DRUMMOND  STREET 

off  the  Ritz-Carlton 

PLateau  5889  Delivery 
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Compliments  of 

CANADIAN  FOUNDRY  SUPPLIES  &  EQUIPMENT,  LIMITED, 

MONTREAL,  QUE. 


With  the  Compliments  of 

The  Eastern  Trust  Cnmpany 

n  4  ST.  JAMES  ST.  WEST 
MONTREAL 


'Members  Montreal  Stoc\  Exchange 
and  Montreal  Curb  Market 


ROYAL  BANK  BUILDING 
MONTREAL 


Telephone  BElair  1941 


Compliments  of 

The  Johnson  Wire  Works  Limited 

MONTREAL 


[«7J 


Iflttll/vtu/iLL  CiL  iTlttlllvlJuiiLL 

Compliments  of 

hAembers 
Montreal  Sfocic  Exchange 

MONTREAL  SHIPPING 

and  Montreal  Curb  Market 

COMPANY  LIMITED 

R.  E.  MacDOUGALL        —        V.  A.  B.  LEDAIN 
H.  C.  MacDOUGALL      —       N.  L.  C.  MATHER 
Aldred  Building       —       507  Place  d'Armet 
MA.  5621 

OHMAN'S 

Compliments  of 

TFWFT  T  FRS 

WATCHES  FOR  GRADUATION  GIFTS 

14-18  Bonsecours  Market 

1216  GREENE  AVENUE      WE.  4046 

H Arbour  5 IS''  Montreal 

Compliments  of 

GEOFFRION,  ROBERT  &  GELINAS 

ivjLrb.  J  oiiii  JDeitiiii^cr 

iVl  C  III  UC  1  A     U J 

MONTREAL  STOCK  EXCHANGE 

• 

MONTREAL  CURB  MARKET 

240  St.  James  St.  West  Montreal 

The  Home  of  Good  Food 
Compliments  of  Away  from  Home 


0X0  (Canada)  Ltd. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 


CONCENTRATED  FOODS  RESTAURANTS  LTD. 

MONTREAL  •  TORONTO  •  OTTAWA 
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Know  Them? 
Of  Course  You  Do! 

They're  your  Representatives  on  Eaton's  Junior  Council. 

They  bring  you  the  many  Young  Canada  Club  services  .  .  . 
Band  Box  .  .  .  Band  Wagon  .  .  .  arrange  for  the  "Back-to-School 
Hop"  .  .  .  "Birthday  Boll"  .  .  .  "May  Day  Prom"  and  "Junior 
Council  Fashion  Shows".  They  keep  you  posted  on  all  the 
pastimes,  plans  and  parties  of  their  fellow  Club  members.  They 
are  one  of  the  important  reasons  why  EATON'S  is  truly  "The 
Store  for  Young  Canada". 

.-^T.  EATON  C9,M,,f> 

OF  MONTREAL 




PMTT  TP  TTTVK'T  FR 

Hardware,  Glass,  Paints 

Com /^li merit,';  of 

Sylvania  Electric  (Canada)  Ltd. 

rluorcsccnt  at  Its  rmest 

vylls,    W  aiiUaUcr 

Fluorescent  and  Slimline  Lamps 
Fluorescent  Tubing 

RAWDON,  QUE. 

Wiring  Devices 

» 

527  University  Tower  Bldg.        -  Montreal 

PLateau  9579-0 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

ERNEST  ALBERT  FIRS 

C.  J.  Hodgson  &  Co. 
♦ 

With  the  Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

The  W.  J.  Wpstaway  Company  Ltd. 

S.  G.  WRIGHT 

Textile  Machinery  and  oupplies 

Montreal  -  Hamilton  -  Toronto 

Winnipeg 

Tel.  UNiversity  2651                 Established  1905 

Inspection  of  New  Construction 

Inspection  for  Fire  Protection 

GROCERS ' PACKERS 

Appraisals  for  Insurance  Purposes 

PROVISIONERS 

A  Complete  Food  Service 

Chas.  Warnock  &  Co.  Limited 

to  Hotels,  Steamships,  Clubs,  Institutions 

Engineers 

and  Restaurants 

968  Notie  Dame  St.  West  Montreal 

Montreal     -     Toronto     -  Hamilton 
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Compliments 


of 

TEXTILE  SALES  LTD. 

Manufacturers  of  "LAURENTIDE  FABRICS" 

M  I  L  L  S    A  T 
GRAND 'MERE 
P.  Q. 


With  the  compliments  of 

mm  CHEMICAl  COMPANY 

LIMITED 

ST.  LAURENT,  P.Q. 


With  the  Compliments  of 

KERR  STEAMSHIPS  LIMITED 

455  St.  John  Street                 Montreal  1 

Compliments  of 

HOME  FROCKS  LTD. 

Mdnu/dctiirer.'i  of 

COLLEEN  BAWN  GARMENTS 

CoynpUments 
of 

Insurance  Exchange  Building 

276  ST.  JAMES  ST. 

Operated  by 

INSURANCE  EXCHANGE  BUILDING  LTD. 

WHITEWEAR  WHOLESALE 
MANUFACTURERS                                DRY  GOODS 

With  the  Compliments  of 

Poole  Company  Inc. 

MArquette  1929 

Compliments 
of 

Parisian  Laiiuiidlry 

CO.,  INC. 

CLtAPstKj  ana  UYtKb 
3500  St.  Antoine  Street       FItzroy  6316 

Compliments 
of 

MACARIO  &  COMPANY 

Compliments  of 

Diana  Grill  Ltd. 

PEF.I.  AND  ST.  CATHERINE  STS. 

Res.  JAMES  GRIFFIN,  Sr.        Res.  JAMES  P.  GRIFFIN 
FItzroy  3623                             FItiroy  6180 

JAMES  GRIFFIN  &  SON 

LIMITED 

PLUMBmC  and  HEATinG 
CONTRACTORS 

♦ 

FItzroy  6235 

1661  St.  Luke  Street  MONTREAL 

L92J 


Lindsay's 

for  fine  furniture 
supertone  pianos 

records 

•  eleven  twelve  st.  Catherine  v/est 

•  five  eighty  st.  Catherine  east 

•  forty  two  thirty  two  Wellington  st. 

•  fifty  six  thirty  seven  park  ave. 


Compliments  of 

Coaticook  Textiles  Ltd^ 

COATTCOOK,  QUEBEC 


Compliments  of 

P.  S.  ROSS  &  SONS 

CHARTERED  ACCOWiTAHTS 

Royal  Bank  Building, 
360  St.  James  Street  West 
Montreal 


Compliments  of 

Scott,  Hugessen,  Macklaier, 
Chisholm,  Smith  &  Davis 

ADVOCATES 
BARRISTERS 
SOLICITORS 


507  PLACE  D'ARMES 


HA.  2266 


Compliments  of 

SMITH  &  KIRBY 

BiJirislers  utul  Solicitors 

H.  G.  H.  SMITH,  K  G.  515  Paris  Building, 
EDWARD  J.  KIRBY       Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


A.  STALKER.  K.C. 
T.  P.  HOWARD. 
A.  M.  STALKER. 
A.  W.  McLEOD. 

STALKER,  HOWARD  &  STALKER 

Barristers  '  Solicitors  '  Advocates 
334  Notre  Dame  Street  W.      -      Montreal  1 
Tel.  HArbour  6169 


BLEAU  &  ROUSSEAU 

ESTABLISHED  1913 

'Manujacturing  Furriers 

3852  ST.  DENIS  STREET 
HArbour  8433 

'Lt)onatecl  friend 

5004  SHERBROOKE  STREET  WEST 
DExter  4482 

r  QUAl/TY  OUMm  1 
miK  ICE  CREA/M  1 
1  AND  OTHER  D^m  f 
1        PRODUaS  1 

1 

V 

Compliments  of 

Bel^rave  Press  limited 

ELMHURST  B 

330  Notre  Dame  Street  East 
MONTREAL,  P.Q. 

DAIRY  LTD.  of.  84oi 
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C^ompiimenti 

CHESTER  DAWE,  ITD. 

) 

ST.  JOHN'S     -  NEWFOUNDLAND 


Telephone  LA.  7191 

BURTON'S 

LIMITED 

ENGLISH  AND  FRENCH 
BOOKSELLERS  AND  STATIONERS 

1004  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
DOMINION  SQUARE  BUILDING 
MONTREAL 


Comphmeyits  of 

JL,.    J.    JL)CilU.U.UlIl  J_/iIIlltCU. 

4961  QUEEN  MARY  ROAD 
Phone  ATlantic  9421 

Compliments  of 

E.  H.  CLIFF,  K.C. 

Hygiene  Products  Ltd. 

PROMOTERS  OF  HEALTH 

Compliments  of 

Wm.  H.  Johnson,  ]r 

rip  1  rn  Tf  «sSi  n  CT    ariH    Rpaiifv   f  .iilturp 

i  iiLioLik-     ^  1.(1 1 1  vJ  1  vool  1         diivi     i^^aULy  v^uii'Vii^ 

EYELASH  DYEING 
1502  St.  Catherine  West,  Suite  106  -  Montreal 

Compliments  of 

Norman  &  Collie  limited 

ROOFIHG  and  FLOORIHG 
1810  Basin  Street                FItzroy  5231 

Compliments  of 

The  J.  Pascal  Hardware  Co.  Limited 

Compliments  of 
THE 

Ritz^Carlton  Hotel 

m  o  n  t  r  e  a  I 

children's 

library 

Branches: 

Fraser  Institute 
1538  Mackay  St. 
Elizobeth  Balantyne  School 
Bloomfield  &  Ogilvie 
Rosemount  Bilingual  Library 


The  Montreal  Children's  Library  is  a  free  pubh'c  hbrary 
for  all  boys  and  girls  between  the  ages  of  three  and 
sixteen. 

Circulation  is  approximately  57,000  a  year  among  the 
four  branches.  Membership  is  over  5,000. 

Apart  from  limited  City  and  Provincial  grants,  the 

Montreal  Children's  Library  depends  for  financial  sup- 
port on  the  interest  and  the  generosity  of  the  public. 
The  Library  is  managed  by  an  elected  Board. 


'Books  should  be  the  Heritage  of  Every  Child' 


REAL  ESTATE  -  MO  RT  G  AGES  -  INSURANCE 

REDPATH  REALTIES  LIMITED 

2007  UNION  AVENUE  PLateau  89 3  J 
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Complirnents 


of 


MR.  D.  M.  ROBINSON 


of 


UNITED  PROVISION 


462')  DECARIE  BLVD.  ELWOOD  1108 


Harris 
Knitting  Mills  Limited 


'Helen  Harper  Sweaters 

Knitted  Outerwear 
of  Distinction 


BUILDING  AND 
INSULATING  MATERIALS 

Bricks   -   Cements   -   Coal  chutes   -   Dampers   -   Floor  aggregates 
Lime   -   Lath   -   Sheathing  papers   -   Roofing   -   Plasters   -  Pipes 
Wallboards   -   Mineral  wool   -   Seafelt  Insulation  and  Sound-Deadener 

ZONOLITE  Insulating  Products 

TARTAN  INSULATING  CEMENT 
for  FURNACES  AND  HOT  WATER  TANKS 


boater' 

AnoSOnS  LimiT€D 

Canada  Cement  BIdb.,    —    MONTREAL    —    LA.  7255 
OTTAWA  -  QUEBEC  -  TORONTO 


TRURO 


L97J 


Tel.  LAncaster  3244* 

The 

mmhm  mi  mm\ 

limited 

INDUSTRIAL  AND  DOMESTIC  FUELS 

COAL  -  FUEL  OIL  -  COKE 
IRON  FIREMAN  OIL  BURNERS 
♦ 

1020  SUN  LIFE  BUILDING 

RUDENKO  &  GROSS 

BARRISTERS  AND  SOLICITORS 

Transportation  Building, 
MONTREAL 

SAMUEL  D.  RUDENKO,  K.C. 
CLARENCE  R.  GROSS 

1? 

With  the 
Compliments  of 
a  Friend 

• 

THRIFT -STOPeSHOP  1 

1            Stores  omiteo                           RtCisicncB  1 

For 

FINEST  QUALITY  FOODS 

PLUS 

FREE  DELIVERY  SERVICE 

66 

FRIENDLY,  NEIGHBOURHOOD  STORES  in 
GREATER  MONTREAL   -   OTTAWA,   -  ST. 
JOHNS   -   THREE  RIVERS   -  VALLEYFIELD 
GRANBY            SHAWINIGAN  FALLS  and 
STE.  AGATHE  DES  MONTS 
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EVERY  FEATURE  FOR 

FAST.  SURE  FOOTWORK 


\/  Arch-cushion  Support 
\/  Shock-proof  sponge  insole 
\''  Built-in  Cushion  Heel 
\^  Scientific  Foot-fitting  Last 
\/  Breathable  Uppers  f^JlSi?? 


C^ompiiments 


INTENSELY 
INTERESTING 
READING! 


The  Children's 
Book  about  ^ 
Pulp  and  Paper 


The  Children's 
Book  of  Trees 


Girls  (and  boys)  from  7  to  77  will 
find  these  two  books  interesting 
and  well-told  stories  about  our 
major  truly-Canadian  industries. 
Lithographed  in  colours,  and 
51       profusely  illustrated 

EACH  Gagnier,  special- 

POST  .  .  .  ,  ..  ,  ,  , 
PAID       ist  in  children  s  art. 

From  your  boo/csfore 
or 

CANADIAN  FORESTRY  ASSN., 

4795  St.  Catherine  West,  Montreal 


Tintex 


DYES  ALL  FABRICS 

including  Celanese^ 
and  Nylon  I 

VlotU'%  largnt  Stiliitg 
Tintt  and  Dytt 


LARGE  PACKAGE 
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ssisting  the  Editor  and  his  associates  in 
the  preparation  of  the  College  annual  is  one 
of  the  happiest  assignments  which  come  to 
us.  We  appreciate  the  opportunity  of  par- 
ticipating in  the  publication  of  this  one  to 
the  extent  of  providing  the  printing  plates. 


largest  Makers  of 
Printing  Plates 
in  Canada. 


^^^H*        Complete  Plants  in  -  Montreal  -  Toronto  -  Winnipeg 


DEPOSIT  YOUR  SAVINGS  WITH 

THE  MONTREAL 

City  &  District 

SAVINGS  BANK 

THERE  IS  A  BRANCH   IN  YOUR  VICINITY 

"SAFETY  DEPOSIT  BOXES" 

THE  ONLY  SAVINGS  BANK  IN  MONTREAL 
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MORGAN'S  YOUTH  CENTRE 

THIRD  FLOOR 

FOR  YOUR  CLOTHES 


HENRY  MORGAN  &  CO.  LIMITED 

YOU  ARE  SURE  OF  THE  QUALITY  AT  MORGAN'S 


